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’Enter Iujltce Shallow, Slender ,Sir Hugh Euans, Majler^age, 
Falftoffe^Bardolph, Nym, Tiff oil, tAnne Page, UHijlrejfc 
Ford , Miftrejfe Page, Simple. 

Shallow. 

>\r ##g£,perfwadecnecnot:I will make a 
* Star- Chamber matter ofit,ifhe were twenty 
Sir Iohn Falfiofe, hee (hall not abufc Robert 
) Shallow Efquire; 

11 Slen.lnthcCountyofGloceJler, luftice 
ofPeaccandConrm# 

Shal I ( Cofen Slender ) and Cuft-alorum. 

Slen. I, and Rotulomm too 5 and a Gentleman borne 
( Matter Parfon ) who writes himfelfe ftArmigero^ in any 
Bill, Warrant, Quittance^ Obligation, Armgero. 

Shal. I that l doe, andhauc done any time thefe three* 
hundred yeeres. 

Slen* AHhis fucccflors ('gone before him ) hath don’t: 
and all his Anceftors ( that come after him ) may ; they* 
may giuc the dozen white Luces in their Qoate. 
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The merry Jjfiues of JFindfer. 



Shal It is an oldc Coatc. 

Euans. The dozen white Lowfes doc become an olde 
Coat well : it agrees well paffant: It is a familiar bead to 
man, and fignifies Loue. 

fwta- pi a ShaLThc Lufe is thefre( h-fi(h ,thefalt-fifh is an old Coa tc« 
V W loJtcr, ^jTrniyquarte'feoz). 

Shal* Y ou may, by marrying 
Buans.lt is marring indeed, if he quarter it. 



yffiLwti'i 
fftfrirnSL fi]k 
VhfiyJL twnJL 




Shal Not a whit. 

Euan. Yes pcr-lady : if hee ha’s a quarter of your coate, 
there is but three Shirts for your fclfc, in my fimplecon- 
ieftures $ but that is all one ; if Sir John Falflaffe haue com- 
mitted difparagcmcnts ynto you, I am of the Church and 
will be glad to doe my bcncuolencc, to make attoRements 
andcompremifesbctweeneyou. 

Shal. The Councell (hall heare it , it is a Riot. 

Euan . It is not meet the Councell heare a Riot : there 
isnofeare of Got in aRiot * The Counccll (lookeyou) 
(ball defirc to heare the fcare of Got, and not to heare a 
Riot : take your viza ments in that. 

Shal.Hxotny life, if I were yong againe,thcfword fliould 
end it. 



Suans. Itispetter that friendsis the fword, and end it : 
and there is alfo another dcuice in my praine, which perad- 
uenture prings goot diferetions with it.Therc is Anne Page, 
which is daughter to Mafter Thomas Pap, which is pretty* 
virginity. T 1 ’ c ' r . 

Slcn. Aftftris vAnne Pap l (hee has brown e haire,and 
fpeakes fmall like a woman. 

Enans. Itis that ferry perfon for all the world, asiuftas 
you will defire,and feuen hundred pounds of Moneics, and 
Gold.& Silucr, is her Grand-firc vpon his deaths- bed (Got 
deliucr to a ioyfull refurreftions ) giae, when (he is able to 
ouertake feucntecne yecres old. It were a goot motion, if 
weleaue our pribblcs and prabblcs, and defire a marriage 
bet wco. nc Mafter Abraham^ an d M ftris tAymeV+p. 

Sfat . Bid her Grand-Iireleauc her feauen hundred pound? 
1 Euan. 1 , and her father is make her a patter penny. 
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Euan Scuen hundred pounds,& poffibilities, is goot gifts- 
Shal. Wcl,I« vs fee honeft Mailer Page is Falftafe there / 
Shall I tell you a lye? I doe delpife a lycr, as I doe 
defpife one that isfalfc , or as I defpifeone that is net true : 
the Knight Sir John is there, and I befeecb you be ruled by 
your wellwillers: I will peat the doore for Mafter Tag*. 
What hoa t Got-pletfe your hqufe heerc. 

AiafterPage. Who’s there? 

Emu. Here is go’t’s plefting and your friend, and luftice 
Shallow, & heere young Mafter Slender: that peraduenturcs 
/hall tell you another tale, if matters grow to your likings- 
Mafter Page. I am glad to fee your Worfliips well: I 
thanke you ‘or my Venifon Mafter Shallow* 

Shat. Mafter Page, l am glad to fee you :much good doe 
it your good heart : I wifli’d your Venifon better, it was 
ill killed : how doth good Miftrclle PageUni I thanke you 
alwaies with my heart, la : with my heart. 

Ai.Page. sir, I thanke you. 

Shal. Sir,l thsnke y ou : by yea, and no I doe.’ 

Al.Pa.l3.rn glad to fee you, good Mafter Slender . 
Slen-How do's your fallow Greyhound, Sir, / heard fay 
he was out-run on Cotfale. 

Ai.Pa.h could not be iudg'd.Sir, 

Slen. You‘11 not confdTc : you’ll not con fefle.' 

Shal. That hee will not, 'cis your fault '• *tis your fault! 
’tisagooddogge. 
xJli.Pa.K Cur, Sin 

Shal-Sit • hec’s a good dog.and a faire d og.can there be 
morefaidi he is good andfaire./s Sir/si>« Ealftaffehetttf 
Ai.Ta, Sir, hee is within : and /would /could does 
good office bctweenc you. 

Eaan.lt is fpoke asa Chriftians ought to fpcake. 

Shal. He hath wrong’d me Mafter Page.) 

Ai.Ta. Sir, he doth in fome fort confelfe it. 

Shal. /fit be confeftcd, it is not xedreftcd 5 it not that 
fo ( M. Tag* l ) he hath wrong'd me, indeed he hath, at 3 
word he hath = bclccsc me, Robert ShaRmEtmitc, faith hee 
is wronged; 

HHPM' ! Mafter 
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Ma.Pa-Hete comes Sir Ubn. . 

F<s/Now, Matter Shallow, you'll coroplaine of me to the 

^ Shut. Knight, you haue beaten my men,kill’dmy deere, 

and broke open my Lodge. 

Fd/.But not kifs’d your Keepers daughter ? 

Shal.T ut,a pinubis fhall be anfwer’d. 

pal. I w iU anfwer it ftrait,! hauc done all this: 

That is now anfwet’d. . 

Shat. The Councell (hall know this. 

Frf/’Twere betterfor you ifit were known in Councell: 
you’ll be laugh’d at. 

Ei*. Pane a verba ; ( Sir John ) good wort*. 

Pal, Good worts ? good Cabidge ; Slender , I broke your 
head '• what matter haue you againft me / 

Slen. Marry fir, 1 hauc matter in my head againft you, 
and againft your fcony-catching Rafcal sJardolfiNjm, and 
Tijlell. 

Bar. You Banbery Chcefe. 

Slen- Lit is no matter. 

Fifi. How now, Mephoftophilas ? 

Slen. Lit is no matter- .... . 

Njm- Slice, I fay ; pattca,pauca V Slice.that s my humor- 
Slen. Where’s Simple my man > can you tell.Colenf 
Ena. Peace, I pray you mow let vs vnderftand; there is 

three Vmpires in this matter, as I vnderftand}thacis,Mafter 

Ftl* ( fidelicet Matter Page.) and there is my felfe^hdehcet 
inyfclfc; and the three party is ( laftly> atid finally ) name 

H '^lp 4 . e We t three to heareit.and end it between them; 

£«,««. ferry £Oo\l will nukea pride of it in my note- 
beoke,and we will afterwards orkp vpon the caufe,with as 

great difcrcetly. as vve can. 

Veil. Pifto/L 




5 '.A -H j * A unit wi/» 
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7 be merry Wines of Winfor. 

slen. I.by thefe gloats did he, or I would 1 . might neuer 

comeinmineownegreat chamber agaiwclfc,rff«ucn 

creates in mill-fixpences, and two Edward Shouclboords 
That coft me two /lulling and two pence a pcccc of Tend 
Miller i by thefe gloues. 

Fal. Is this true, Ptfltlll 

Euan. No, it is falfc.if it is a picke-purfc. _ 

7<r/?.Ha,thou mountaine ForrcynerSir 7«»#,and Mailer 
mine, I combat challenge of this Latine Bilboe = word of 
denial! in thy labrat here ; word of deniall j froth, and icum 
thou lieft. 

Slen By thefe gloues, then twas he. T , 

Njm. Be auis’d fir, and pallie good humours : I will fay 
marry trap with you, if you runne the nut-hooks humor on 

me, that is the very note of it. f 

Slen- By this hat, then; hce in the red face had it : for 
though 1 cannot remember what I did when you made me 
drunke,yetl am not altogether an alle* 

Fal. What fay you Scarlet, tnd lohn l 
Bar- Why fir, ( for my part ) I fay the Gentleman had 
drunke himfelfe out of his fiuc fcntences. 

Eh- It isjhis flue fences : fie, what the ignorance is; 

• Far. And being fap,fir,was(astheyfay ) caftieerd: andfo 
conclufions paft the Car-cires- 
Slen, I,youfpakein Lattcn then tQ ; but tisno matter j lie 
nerc-be drunke whilftlliucagaine,butin honeft,ciuill,god- 
ly company for thistrickc ; if I be drunke, lie bee drnnke 
with thofe that haue the fearc of God, and not with drunken 
knaues. 

Enan-Sogot udge me, that isaeettuous minde. 

Fal. You heare all thefe matters dcni’d,Gcntlemcnj you 
hcareit- .. . 

Ma.Fage. Nay daughter, carsy the wine in, wee'll drinke 
within. 

. Slen. O h heauen : This is Miftrefte Amu Paget 
M after Page. How now Miftris Ford l 
Fal.Miftrii Ford, by my troth youare very well met; by 
yourlcauc good Miftris. : 

» Magef 
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CMdfttr *P*g '. Wife bid thefe gentlemen welcome: come, 
wehauca hot Vcnifon paftyto dinner} Come gentlemen, 

1 hope we (hall drinke downe all vnkindneire. 

Slen , 1 had rather then forty (hillings 1 had my booke of 
Songsand Sonnets hcere: How now Simple , where haueyou 
beenc I mud wait on my felfe, mull 1 1 you haue not the _ 
booke of Riddles about you, haue you ) 

Sim. Booke ofRiddles ? why did you not lend it to Alice 
Short-cake vpon Alhallowmas lad, a fortnight afore Mi- 
chaelmas, 

Shal. Come Coz, come Coz, wee (lay for you : a word 
with you Coz.- marry this there is as ’t were a render,a kinde 
of tender, made afarre-offby Sir Hugh here : doc you vn. 
derftandmei . 

SleuA Sir, you (hall finde me rcafonable , if it be fo,I (hali 
doc that thatitreafon- 4 » i - l not ■ 1 3 

SW.Nay.butvnderftand me: hit. 

S leu. So I doe Sir. 

£«<««. Giue eare to his motions i ( A fafter Slender) I will 
defeription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it- 

Slen - Nay, I will doc as my Cozen Shallm faics : / pray 
you pardon me, hes a/uftice of Peace in his Cbumric, 
fitnple though I {land hdrc/ ),r. ^ ■ * o r .1 ' 

Euan. But that is not the queftion : the queftion is con- 
cerning your marriage, r; ’ . - i 
* 5M.ljthereithepomtSiri <15! il I ii.i.iw a:!nsnb - 

E*l Marry isite the very point of it> to'JkAid.Anne Page . 
it Slut, Why ifit be £o ; / will marry ferrpon anyreafon- 
able demands. 

£«.Butcan you affeflion the’o man, let vseommand 
to know that of your mouth, or of your lips: for diuers 
Philofophcrs hold, that the lips is parcellofthe mouth: 
therefore preciiely, can you carfy your good will to the 
maidef 

Shal. Cofen • Abraham Slender t Cit\ y oulouc her l 

Slen. I hope fir, I vv ill doc as it ihall become one that 
-W&ll&ttae realon/ts ut >7 tijoir yn { (V;/: : 

Euan-. Nav.eot's Lords, and his LaditS, you mud fpcake 
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portable, if you can carry- her your dcfircs towards her. 

Shal, That you muff. 

Will you, ( vpon good dowry ) marry her / 

^ Slen. I will doca greater thing then that, vpon your re- 
quest ( Cofen jin any rcafon. 

Shal, Nay conceiuemee, conceiuemee, ( fwectCozj: 
what I doe is to pleafurc you ( Coz ) can you loue 
the maid. ? 

Slen. / will marry herf Sir ) at your requeft; but if 
there be no great louc in the beginning, yet Hcsuenmay 
decreafe it vpon better acquaintance, when wee are married, 
and haue more occafion to know one another; / hope 
vpon familiarity will grow more content > but if you 
fay mary-her, / will mary-hcr, that / am freely difloltjcd, 
and dilTolutcly* 

Euan, /tis a fery diferetion-anfivere 5 faue the fall is in 
the ord, dilTolueely $ the ort is ( according to our meaning ) 
refolutely : his meaning is good. 

Sh /,/thinkemy Gofcn meant well. 

SlenAoi elfc I would /might be hang # d ( fa-) 

Sh-. Here comes fairc Miftris Anne ; would 1 were yong 
for your fake, Miftris idnne, 

^/».The dinner is on theTablc, my Father dcfircs your 
worfhips company. 

Sh.I will wait on him, ( faire Miftris Anee. 

Euan. Od’s pleftcd-will;/ will not beabfcnccat the grace 

AnfNiii pleafeyour worfhiptocomein>Sir i 

SI. No,/ thankc you forfooch, hartely ; / am very well; 
^#.The dinner attends you Sir. 

SI. I am not a hungry, I thankeyou, forfooth; goe 
• Sirha^for all you arc my man, goe waite vpon my Cofcn 
i a ^hftice of peace fometime may be beholding to 
his friendj for a Man ; / keepe but three Men and a Boy ycr, 
till my Mother be dead ; but what though, yet /liue like a 
a poorc Gentleman borne. 

An.l m*y not goe in without your worihip s they will 
not fit tillyou come. 

B Slender. 
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Slen. Ifaith, ilc cate nothing, I tbankeyouasmuch as 
though! did. 

Anne. I pray you Sir walke in. 

Sin b I had rather walke he ref Ithanfceyouj I bruiz’d 
my (hin tb’ other day, with playing at Sword and Dagger 
with a Matter of Fence (three veneysfora dilh of flew'd 
Prunes) andjby my troth, I cannot abide the fmell of hoe 
meat fince* Why doe your dogs barke Co ? be there Bearcs 
ith’Townc/ 

An. I thinke there arc^Sir, I heard them talk'd of. 

Slen. I loue thefport well, but I fhall as foone quarrell 
atit,asanymanin£»|/W, you are afraid if you fee the 
Bearc Ioofe,arcyou not / 

An • I indeede Sir. 

Slen . That's mtatc and drinkc to me now 5 1 haue feene 
Sackcrfon loofe, twenty times, ? and hauc taken him by the 
Chaine , but ( 1 warrant you ) the women haue fo cride 
andfhrektatif,that it patt. But women indeede, cannot 
abide*em,they are very ill-fauour'd rough things. 

Ma.Pa. Coroc»gentle }A.Slender^comc ; vve flay for you. 
Slen . He cate nothing, I thanke you Sir. 

A4a.Pa.By cocke and pie, you fhall not choofe, Sir- 
come, come. 

Slen. Nay 3 pray you lead the way. 

Ma.Pa. Come on Sir. 

*Anne * your felfe fhall goe firfto 
An, Not l Si r, pray you keepe on. 

[Slcn* Truely 1 will not goc firfl, truely-Ia •: I will not doe 
you that wrong. 

An. I pray you Sir. 

Slen. lie rather be vnmannerly 3 thcn troublefome, you 
do your felfe wrong indeede- la. Exempt* 

SccndScwnda . 

Enter Euans 9 and Simple . 

your vvayes, and aske of DoSor Cains houfe. 
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which is the way; and there dwcls one Miflris ^^j 
which is in the manner of his Nurfe ; or his dry-N.rTc , or 
his Cooke; or his Laundry ; his Waflier, and his Ringer^ 

Euan. Nay, it is petter yet ;giue her this letter; fort is 

a'oman thataltogcachers acquaintance with Mittris 
Pace; and the Letter is to defire, and require her to (olicitc 
your Matters defires, to Miftris Anne <P*ge. f pray you bee 
gon : I will make an end of my dinner $ tiler’s Pippins and 
Checfc to come. Exeunt : 

Scena Tertia. 

r Enter Falffafe.Hoft.Bardolfey Njm,Pifi*Il,Page. 

Pal. Mine Hofi of the Garterl 

Ho. Wfiat faies my Bully Rooke ffpeake fchollerly, and 

Truely mine Hejl *1 mufiturne } away fome of my 
followers. 

Ho. Difcard, ( bully Hercules ) caflieere ; let them wag ; 
trot, trot. 

Pal. I fit at ten pounds a weeke. 

Ho. Thou'rt an Emperor ( Cefar>Keifer and Theazar ) I 
will entertaine Eardolfe ; he fhall draw* he fhall tap 9 faid J 
well ( bully Hettorl) 

Pa*Dot lo ( good mine Hofi . ) 

Ho. I haue fpqke 3 let him follow, let me fee thee froth, 
and liue : / am at a word : follow. 

Pal . Bardolfe, follow him $ a Tapfier is a good trade, an 
old Cloakc, makes a new /erkin 3 a wither’d Scruingman, a 
frclh Tapfter; goc,?.dcw. 

• $4} I* tlifalh# /haue defied, / wilUhnucv ^ 

y/^.Obafe Hungarian wight, wilt thou the fpigot. wield* 
iV#.Hc was gotten in drinkc, is not the humor conceited 
Pal. /am glad / am fo acquit of this Tinder box, his 
Thefts were too open, his filching was like an vnskilfull 
Singer, he kept 











T be merry VViues of IV indfir, 

jViww. The'gcod humor is to (kale at a minuntei reft, 

Pift. Conuay • the wife it call Stealc / fob 5 a fico for the 
phrafe. 

Fal- Well firs.I am almoft out at heeles, 

Tift- Why then let Kibes enfue. 

Fal- There is no remedy : I muft conicatch, I mull (hiff, 
P»/?.YongRauens mull hauc foods. ^ 

FaL Which of you know Ford ofthisTowne f 
Pift-l ken thcwightjhc is oflubftance good# 

Fal- My honed Lads,/ will tell you what /am about. 

Pift.T wo yards.and more- 

Fal- Noquipsnow7’</?*£;.(/ndeede/am in the waft 
two yards about; but /am nowabout no waller/ am a- 
bout thrift ) briefely ; I doe mcane to make louc to Fords 
wife; 1 fpie entertain men t in her,(hee difcourfes.fliee craucs, 
flic giues the Ieere of inuitation j / can conftrue the atftion 
ofherfamilier ftde, and the hardeft voice of her behauior 
( to be englifli’d rightly ) is /am Sir IohnFalftafs- 
Ptft. He hath ftudied her will ; and tranflated her will ‘ 
out of honefty,into Bnglifli. 

Aft. The Anchor is deepe ; will that humor pafle ? 

Fal. Now, the report goes, ihe has all the rule of her hus- 
bands Purfc ; he hath a legend of Angels. 

Fiji . Asmany diueli enrertaine; and to her Boy fay /. 

Aft The humor rifts iris good ; humor me the angels. 

Fal. I haue writ me here a letter to her ; and here another 
to Pages wife, who euen now gaueme good eyes too; exa- 
miad my parts with moft iudidous illiads , lomefimes the 
beame of her view,guilded my foote,fomctimes my portly 
belly. j. 

7»/?,Then did the Sun on dung- hill (bine, 

N*J thanke thee for that humour, 

JW.OIhfidid fo court o?re my exteriors with fuch * 
greedy intention,that the appetite of her eyc,didfeeme to 
ftorch meevp like a burning-glaift ,• here’s another 
ktterto her *She beares the Parle too } Shccisa Region 
in Guiana ; all gold, and bountie; /will be Cheaters to 
them both, and they fhall be Excheauers tn met* • f hpv 
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(hall be my Eaft and Weft /ndics.and / will trade to them 
both ,Goe,beare thou this Letter to Mtftrit fage- and thou 
diisto Miftris Ford ; wee will thnue (Lads) wee will 

thr S'shall /Sir Pardanu of 7r*y become, 

And bv my fide weare Steele? then Lucifer takeall. 

Ni / will run no bafe humor ; heretake the humor-Lcttcr; 
/ will keepe the hauior of reputation. 

Fal. HoldSirha,beare you thcfeLcttersnghtly, 

Sailelike my Pinnaffe to theft golden fliores. 

Rogues, hence, auaunt,vanifh like haile-ftones ; goe, 
Trudge;plod away ith’ hoofe : feeke Ihelter, packe, 

Falftafe will learne the honor of the age, 

French thrift, you Rogues,my felfe,and skirted/^. 

Pili Let Vultures gripe thy guts, for gourd, and Fullana 
holds, and high and low beguiles the rich and poorc, 
Teller ile haue in pouch when thou lhalt lacKe, 

Bafe Pbrygian Tmke. 

Ni, l haue opperations. 

Which be humors oftcuenge. 

Pift ; Wilt thou reuenge? 

Ni. By Welkin, and her Star. 

/ft/?. With wit.or Steele / 

Ni- With boththc humors,/; 

1 will difculTe the humour of this Louc to Ftrd.' 

Pift. And / to Page Ihalleke vnfold 
How Fa/ftafe ( varlet vile ) 

His Doue will proue ; his gold will hold, 

And his foft couch defile. ... »— n 

Ni. My humor (hall not coolc, I w;U mcenfc Ford* 
to deale with poyfon , / will poffclfc him with ya low- 
nclIe,for the reuolt of mine is dangerous ; that is my 

true humour. , /, _ r „. n j 

Pitt. Thou art the Mart of Malecmttnts $ I BCon® 

. ft-nonp nn 



Stem 
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Scan* Quarta; 

Enter Miflrie Quickly pimple, John Rugby JDottor > 

Cam y Fenton * 

QtK What, M/i I pray thee goe to the Cafcment, . 
and (cc if you can fee my Mailer, Matter Doftor Caine com. 
mingsif he dofTfaith ) andfindcany body in the houfc 5 
here will be an old abufing of Gods patience, and the Kings 
Englifh. 6 

%u. lie goe watch. 

JQu. Goe, and well bauc apoflet fort fooncat night, ('in 
faith) at the latter end of a Sea-cole-firc*'An honett, willing, 
kindc fcllow,as cuer feruant fliall come in houfe withall:& I 
warrant you, no tel-tale,nor no breedebate : his worft fault 
is, that he is giuen to prayer ; hee is fomethingpceuifli that 
way : but nobody but has his fault: but let that pzfic.Tetcr 
Simple , you fay your name is i < 

Si* I»for fault of a better. 

£}u. And Mailer Slender t your Matter i 
Si* I forfooth. 

Qui. Do's he not weare a great roundBcard, like a 
Glouers paring-knife i 

Si* No forfooth? he hath but a little wee- face $ with a little 
yellow Beard, a Caine colourd Beard. 
jQu * A fofttly -fprighted mantis he not ? 

St* l forfooth, but he is as tall a man ofhis hands,a$ any 
is betweene this and hishfcad; hee hath fought with a 
Warrcner. 

e2#.How by you ; oh, I fhould remember him, do's hec 
nothold vp his head ( as it were fj and ftrutin his gate ? 

Si* Yes indeede do's he. 

gui. Weil, heauen fend Anne Page , no worfe fortune^ 

TcllM .fter Parfon? Euant^ I will doc what I can foryouc 

Maftcrjv-ta#* is a good girle,and I wifli 

Xu Out alas, here comes my Matter, 

£!*• Wee (hall all be fhent 5 Run in here, good young 
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this CloiTct : hee will not flay long/ what 
AfaJ what lohn I fay i goe lebn.gac enquire for 
™ M$r, I doubt hcc be not well, that hee comes not 

home (and diwne,doTur,t,dov>nea % tfc- 

h S: ( V atisyoufing* Idoenot like des-toyes pray you 
B oe and vetch me in my ClolTt, vnboyteenc verd ;a Box, a 
ereene-a- Box ; dointend vat 1 fpeakc / greenc-a-Box. 

I forfooth ile fetch it you: , 

1 atnelad hee went not in hirofelfc * if hee had found the 

yong man he would hauebeenehorne-mad. 

7 C+FeJ*{‘,fiMfvJf* it f 9rtbA '’ Ja > !e * Mn V °‘ * lC €m * 

la grand ajjairet. 

Qu. Is it this Sir/ 

Ca. Ouy mette It au men pockil,de-pt(cb qutckfj - 
Vcre isdat knaue Rpgby? 
gu. What John 'fygbjjohn / 

Ca- You* are Itbn Rugby, and you are luck* Rugby ; 
Come, take your Rapitr, and come after my heclc to the 

Court. , . . _ , , 

je«.'Tis ready Sir, herein the Porch. 
fa.By my trot. 1 tarry too long,od’s-me: qaeayitoubh* 
dereis fomc Simples in my Gloflet, dat I vill not for the 
varid I lhall leaue behinde.J 

Qu- Ay-me, he’ll finde the yong man there, and be mad- 
Ca. O 'DinbltfDiable', vat isin my Cloflct? 

Villaine.La roonc ; Rugby, my Rapier. 

Good Matter be content. 

^.Wherefore (hall 1 be codtent-a/ 

<p«.The yong man is an honett man. 

Ca • What lhall de honett man do in my Gloflet, here is 
nohoneftman dat lhall come in my Cloffet. 

Qh. i befeech you be not fo flegmaticke j heare the 
trutnof it. He came of an errand to mec, from Parfon 
Hugh. 

Ca. Veil. 

Si. I forfooth : to defire her to— 

Peace, I pray you< ' . ?g.-. 
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Ca . Pcacc-a-your tongue ; fpcake a your Tale; 

Si. To defire this honeft Gentlewoman ( your Maid ) 
to fpeake a good word to Miftria Anne Tage 9t fqx my Matter 
in the way of Marriage. 

j^.Thisisallindccd-la^butilc nereputmy finger in the 
fire, and neede not. 

(fa. Sir Hugh fend-a you 2 Ttygty, hallow, me fome paper: 
tarry you a littell-a while. 

Qu. I am glad hce is fo quiet • if hee had bin throughly 
moued, you Ihould hauc heard him fo Icud, and fo nie- 
lancholly; but notwithttanding man, lie doeyocyour 
Matter what good I can; and the very yea, and the no is that 
French Do&or my Matter, ( I may call him my Matter, 
looke you, for I keepe his houfc ; and I wafli, ring, brew, 
bake, fcowre, dreffc meatc and drinke, make the beds, and 
doe all my fclfe.) 

Simp. Tis a great charge to come vnder one bodies 
hand. 

Qui. Are you a uis'do’ that ? jouJball finde it a great 
charge -and to be vp early, and downc late; but not with* 
(landing, ( to tell you in your earc, 1 would haue no words 
of itj my Matter himfelfeisinloucwithMiftris^<?/ !> 4^; 
but notwithttanding that I know ^wmind, that’s neither 
hcerc nor there. 

Cain. You, lack ’Nape ; giue-’a this Lettcrto Sir Hugh, 
by gar it is a fhallengc : I will cut his troat in de Parke, and 
I will teach a feuruy lack-a-nape Prieft to meddle, or 

make :» you may be gonitis not good you tarry here; 

by gar I will cut all his two ftoncsj by gar 3 he fliall not haue 
a flone to throw at his dogge. 

jQtti- Alas, he {peakes but for his friend. 

Cantit It is no macter'a ver dat ; do not you tell-a-me 
dat I (hall haue Anne Page for my felfe 2 by gar, l vill kill 
delackc Prieft ; and I haue appointed mine Hoft ofdc 
Iarteer to mcafure our weapon , by gar, l will my fdfc 
haue Anne Page . 

Jjhii. Sir, the maid loucs you, and all (hall bee well * Wee 
mull giue folkesleaue to prate ; what the good- icr. 
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Fhe merry ]Viues of VVt 'neijor . 1 

' £w«.£#g£/»comc to the Court with me :by gar, if I haue 
not Amt Page, l fliall turne your head out of my dore: 

follow my \Kc\cs 3 Rugbyt f 1 

you fliall haue ^ fooles head of your ownc 5 
No,/knowa^»/ mind for that; neuer a woman in iv i d/ r 
fcnowes more of v7#/minde then I doc, nor can doe more 
then 1 doc with her , l thankc heauen. 

Fenton* Who's within there, hoa ? 

Qui. Who's there, 7 troa 2 Come neere the houfc 7 pray 
you. 

Fen, How now ( good woman ) how doft thou 2 

The better that it pleafes your good Worfliip to 

aske? 

Fen. What newes ? how do’s pretty Miftris tAnnel 

Qni. In truth Sir, and ihee is prctty,and honeft, and gen* 
tie, and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by the 
way, I praife heauen for it- 

Fen. Shall I doc any good thinkft thou 2 fliall I not loofe 
my fuit ? 

Qm. Troth Sir, all is in his hands aboue * butnot- 
withifandmg ( Maftcr Fenton) /le be (worncon a bookc 
fliee loucs you ; haue not your Worfliip a wart aboue 
your eye/ 

Fen . Yesmarry haue I, what of that f 

Qtti. Wclljthereby hangs a talc 5 good faith >it is fuch an- 
other Nan j ( but ( I deteft ) an honeft maid as cuer broke 
bread: wee had an howres talkc of that wart ; I (hall neuer 
laugh but in that maids company, but (indeed ) fliee is 
giuen too much to Allicholy and muling j but for you— — 
well— goc too ~ 

Fen. Well, I fliall fee her to day ; hold, there's money for 
thee. Let mce hauc thy voice in my behalfe* if thou feeft / 
her before me, commend mc««— ■ ■ 

Qai. Will I f I faith that wee will 5 And I will tell your 
Worfliip more of the Wart, the next time we haue confi- 
dcncc,and of other Wooers* 

Fen. Well, fare- well, I am in great haftc now. 

SIP* F«re« vycll to your Worlhip; truclyan hotieft 

- Cl , nrtMleenan 
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T he merry V Vines of JVindJor. 

Gentleman: but tAnno loucs him nor, for I know 
mindeaswclias another do's, out vpon’t, wbachaue / 
forgot* , Exit , 

AElus Secnndu*. Scoenx Frima* 

Enter Mtftri* Page, cMtftris Ford, M after Page, M after 
Ford y PiftoH 9 Nim 9 Quickly y Hoftfshaliow. 

UWi Page. What, hauc /fcap’d Loue-lettcrsin the holly, 
day-time of my beauty, and am I now a fubieft for them f 
let me fee, 

Askemenoreafon why l lone you, for though LcuevfeRea - 
fen for his frectfian, hcc admits him not for hi* Conn fat lour ; 
you are not y eung> no more am I • goe to then, there s (impathie : 
you are merry, fo am I; ha } ha y then there's more fmpathiel 
you lone fac ke y and fo doc l* would y out defire better Jimp at hie ? 
Let it ft fee thee ( Miftris Page) at the lea/} if the Lone of 
Souldier can fuffice , that I loue thee : 1 will not Jay\pitty mee, 
[tie net a Souldierdtke phrafe ; but I fayjoue me : 

*By mejhine owne true Knightly day or night : 

Or any kinde of light y with all hi* mighty 
For t hee to fight , lohnFaiftaffe . 

Whata Herod of /meisthis ? O wicked, wicked world* 

One that is well-nyc wornc to peeces with age 
T o (how himfclfc a young Gallant / What an vn waied 
Behauiour hath this Fkmifti drunkard prekt ( with 
The Dcuilla name ) out of my conuerfation, that hce dares 
/nthis manneralTaymc/why^hcehathnet becnc thrice 
/nmy Company, what fliould 1 fay to him f / was then 
Frugall of my mirth : ( hcauen forgiue mee, ) why ilc 
Exhibit a Billin the Parliament for the putting dowue of 
men, h^w (hall i be reueng'd on him/ lor icucng'd I will 
be? asfure as his guts arc made of pudding*. 

MfFord.Mftrit Page, trull me, 1 was going to your 
houfe* 
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T MffPw. And trull roc, l was going to yon : you looke 
Nay, ilc nere bcleeuc that ; I hauc to fliew to 

the contrary. 

MifPaoe ’Faith but you doein my minde. 

Fords Weil: I doc then; yet I lay, I could fliew 
you to the contrary ; O Miftris P*£*,giuc.tnecfome court* 

failc. 

MifFdge. W hat’s the matter a woman f 

Mt f Ford* O woman ; if it were not for one trifling re- 
fpefU could come to fuch honour. 

MifPageMzng the trifle ( woman ) take the honour ; 
what is it? difpcncc with trifles; what is it f 

MifFord. 11 1 would but goe to hell, foran eternall mo- 
ment, or fo ; I could be knighted. 

Jlflfi Page. What thou \id\? Sir Alice Ford ? thefe Knights 
will backhand fo thou (houldftnot alter the article of thy 
Gentry* 

MfFord. Wee burne day-light; heerc, read, read; 
percciuchow I might be knighted, I (hall thinke the worfe 
of fat men* as longas I haue an eye to make difference of 
mens liking; and yet hee would not fweare: praife 
womens mode fly; and gaue (uch orderly and wclbcha- 
ued reproofeco all vncomclinclfe,that I would hauefworn 
his difpofition would hauc gone to the truth of his 
words ; but they doe no more adhere and kcepe place to- 
gether, then the hundred Pfalmes to the tune of Greenc- 
flecucs: Whattempcft (f troa ) threw this Whale/ withfo 
many Tuns of oyie in his belly ) a’fhoare at Windfor. ? How 
lhalli bereuengedon him? I thinke the bed way were, 
to entertains him with hope, till the wicked Arc of luft hauc 
melted him in his owne greafe# Did you euer heare the 
like? 

Mt f Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
Page and ford differs; to thy great comfort in this my- 
ftery of ill opinions* beer's the twy n-brother of thy Let- 
ter 5 but let thine inherit firft, for l proteft mine neuer 
(hall; 1 warrant hec hath a thouLnd oi thefe Letters, writ 

C. r with 
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with blanckc-fpacc for different namesffure me re) & thefc 
are of the fecond editions he wil print them out ofdoubt, 
for he cares not what he puts into the prelTc,when he would 
put vs two $ I had rather be a Giantcffe &Iyc vndcr Mount 
Pelion. Well ; I will finde you twentielafciuious Turtles ere 
onechafteman. 

Mif.Fird. Why thisisthevery fame ; the very hand, the 
very words, what doth herhinkeof vs t 

Aft[.P*ge. Nay I know not; it makes me aJmoft rea- 
dieto wrangle with mine ownehonefty; lie entertaine 
my felfc like one that I am not acquainted withall, for 
fure vnleffe hec knowfomcflraine in mce, that I know 
not my felie, hec would neuer haue boorded me Hi this 
furie. 

^i/TF*>*d.Boording,call you it f /le be fure to keepehina 
aboucdecke. 

LMif.Page, So will /, if heecome vndermy hatches, 7le 
neuer to Sea againe. Let’s be rcueng’d on him ; let’s appoint 
him a meeting, giuc him a (how of comfortin his Suite, and ' * 

lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hec hath pawn’d 
his hones to mine Hoft of the Garter. 

MifFord Nay, I will confent to aft any villany againfl 
him,that may not fully the chaiincflc of our honefty* oh 
that my husband faw this Letter 3 it would giuc etcrnall 
food to hisiealoufie. 

tJteiftFage* Why lookc where he comes ; and my good 
man too ; hce’s as farre from iealoufie, as 1 am from gi- 
uing him caufe, and that ( 1 hope ) is an vnmeafurable di« 
fiance; 

Mif.Ford. You arc the happier woman. 

MifPag*. Let’s confult together againfl this grcafic 
Knight; Come hither. 

Ford. Well, I hope,it be not fo. 

Tift. Hope is a curtalldog in fome affaires; 

Sir Iobn affeeffs thy wife. 

Ford . Why fir, my wife is not young. 

Pift. He wooes both high and low,both rich and poore^ 

knfk WAIlnw nr>4 «1/l / -r* 1% I- . * • 
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Gilly -mawfry ( Ford ) perpend. , 

X E f burning hot = preuent : 

Or 50 c thou like Sir ^eon he.with 
Ring-wood at thy hecks : O, odious is the name. 

K What name Sir/ 

T.fcffiToVen^ by »#'• 

Take heed, ere (ommer comes,or Cuc^ birds doc HngJ 

Away fir Corpor all i\T»wi 

Beleeue it ( Page ) he ipeakes fence. 

Ford. I will be patient 5 1 will finde out this- 
Mm And this is true ; I like not the humor of lying, hee 
in font. tamers, mould hau. born. 
rCL Letter to her, bo. I taue . f»«d, end 
it (lull bite vpon my neceiTinc, he ouesyour wife j Th r s 
Le Ihor. an Jthe long : My name js Corp 

t anouch • *tis true : my name is Ntm, andF^r/?^ loues 
your wife, adieu, 1 louc not the humour of bread & checfe = 

^ The humour ofit(quothV) hcere’s afellow frights 

Engliflioutofhiswics. 

?£ I wi* nab toeXcha Ca«i», though the Melt 
o- th- T owne commended him for a true man. 

Ftrd. Twas a good fenfible fellow, well. 

Pate-PLovr nowiMeg l 

Mf.Page.Whithcr goe you ( g<»rge ?) h » rk « you * . 
CMtfFtrd. How now ( fweet Frank.) why art thou me, 
lancholy? 

Ford. I melancholy f I am not melancholy • 

thou haft fome crochets in thy heads 

Looke who comes yonder ; ihee lhaU bee our Mwcnges 
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to this paltric Knight; 

Aiif.Fofd ! Trull me, I thought on her ; fhcc’Il fit if; 

M.Pagc. You are come to fee my daughter Anne l 

£>ui, 1 forfooih • and I pray how do’s good MilfrelTe 
Anne l 

Mif Page, Go in with vs and fee, wee baue/an houres 
talke with you. 

Page, How now Mailer Ford ? 

Ford . You heard what this kmue told me, did you not ? 

P*j7<%Yes,and you heard what the ether told me J 

.?W.Doe you thinfcc there istruth in them? 

Page. Hang 'em flau< s: I doe not thinke the Knight 
would offer it : But thefe that accufe him in his intent to- 
wards ourwiues, arc a yoakcof his difearded men, very 
rogues, now they be out offcraicc* 

Ford. Were they his men ? 

T^.Marry were they. 

Ford . I like it ncuer the better for that, 

Do's he lye at the Garter / 

Page. 1 marry do's he : if hee fliould intend this voyage 
toward my wife, I would turne her loofe to him,and what 
hee gets more of her, thenfliarpc words, let it lye on my 
head. 

Ford- 1 doe notroifdoubt my wife, but f would be loath 
to turne them together, a man may bee too confident, I 
would haue nothing lye on my head,! cannot be thus fads- 
fied; 

Page. Locke where my ranting-Hoft of the Garter 
comes : there is either liquor in his pate, or mony in his 
purfe, when hcc lookes fo merrily: How now mine 
Hoft? 

Hoft. How now Bully -Rookc,thou'rt a GcntIenian 3 Ca- 
ueleiro lufticc, Ifay. 

Shal. I follow, (mine Hoft ) ! follow, Good-euen, and 
twenty (good Mailer Page) Mailer Page^ will you go with 
vs B we Jhauc fpoi t in hand. 

Hoft. Tcil him Cauduro-Iuftice:, tell him Bully- 
Kooke. 
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Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, betweene Sir Huge 
the Welch Prielt.and Cains the French Dodtor. 

Ford. Good mine Hoft o’ch’Gartcr J a word with you. 

Eo(t. What faift thoo.my Bully- Rooke i 

Sb<d. Will you goe with vs to behold it i My merry Hoft 
hath had the meafuring of their weapons, and ( I thinke) 
appointed them contrary places : for ( bcleeuc me ) I heatc 
the Parfon is no lefter harke, I will tell you what ourfpott 
fhall be. 

Hoft. Haft thou no iuic againft my Knight ! my gueff- 
Caualeire ? 

Fo>-d. None, I proteft, but ile giue you a pottle of burn’d 
facke,to giue me recourie to him, and tell him my name is 
j?r««w#,onely for a ieft. 

Hoft. My hand, ('Bully,) thou flialc haue egreiTe and re- 
grefte, ( faid I well /) and thy namclhall be Broome. It isa 
merry Knight, will you goe An-heires ! 

Shal. Haue with you mine Hoft. 

•Page. I haue heard the French-man hath good skill in bis 
Rapier. 

Shal. Tut Sir, /could haue told you more- la thefe 
times you ftand on diftance, yourPalles, Stoctfado’s, and 
7 know not what: 'tis the heart ( Mafter Page , ) ’tis he*re, 
'tisheetc,/ haue feene the time, with my long (word, / 
would haue made you fowre tall fellowcs skippe like 
Rittes. 

Ue/i. Hcere boyes.hecre, heere,fliall we wag i 

Page. Haue with you, / had rather heare them fcold,then 
fight. 

/W.Though i Page be a fccure foole.and (lands fo firmc- 
ly on his wiucs frailty : yet, /cannot put-uffmy opinion fo 
eafiiy, fhewasin his company at Pages houle,aHd what 
they madcthcrc,/know not. Well,/ will looke further in- 
to*t,and /haueadifgaife, to found if/finde her 

honeft, / loofe not my labour, iflhee be otherwife, ’tis la- 
bour well bellowed. Exeunt. 

Si CM I 
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Scccna SccttndA* 

* £ 

Enter FAftaffi, Piftoll, Robin, Quick!], Btrdolffe, 

Ford. 

FaI. I will not lend thee a penny* 

Fiji. Why then the world mincOyftcr, which I> with 
fword will open- v . 

Ed. Not a penny, I hauc beene content ( Sir, ) you 
fliould lay my countenance to pawne ; 1 haue grated vpon 
my good friends tor three Repreeues for you, and your 
Coach-fellow Nine, or elfe you had look d through the 
grate, like a Geminy of Babooncs : I am damn’d in hell, 
for (wearing to Gentlemen my friends, you were good __ j 
Souldicrs, and tall-fcllowes. And when MiftrelTe Briget 
loft the handle of her Fan, 1 took’t vpon mine honour 
thou hadft it not. 

Rift. Didft not thou fliare l hadft thou not hftecne 

Reafon, youroague, reafon; thinkft thou lie en- 
danger my foulc, gratis ! at a word, hang no more about 
mee,l am no gibbet for you : goc, a fliort knife, and a 
throng, to your Manner ofPickt-hatch j goc, you 11 not 
beare a Letter for mcc you roague? you ftand vpon your 
honour : why, ( thou vnconfinablebafcnefle Jit is m much 
aslcandoetokeepethe termesof my honour precife; I, 

1, 1 my felfe fometimes, leaning the kite of heauen on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honor in my neceflity, am 
fainc to ftiuffie : to hedge, and to lurch, and yet, you 
Rogue, will en-fconcc your raggs } your Cat-a-Moun- \ 
tainc-lookesjyour red- lattice phrafes, & your boldbeatmg- 
oaches, vnder the ihelter of your honor f you will not doe 
iefyou? 

Pifi.l doe relent : what would thou more of man? 

2fo&».Sir,herc's a woman would fpcake with you- 

FaI- Let her approach- 

Ciue your vvorlhip good morrow* 
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FaI- Good-morrow,good-wifc. 

,£*i.Notfo,and f k plcafeyour worfliip. 

FaL Good, maid then, 
j^llcbcfwornc. 

As my mother was the firft hourc I was borne. 

FaI. I doc bclceue the fwearcr ; what with me ? 

> Qui. Shall I voueb-fafe your worfliip a word, or 
«WO? 

FaI- Twothoufand ( faire woman ) and ilc vouchfafe 
thee the hearing. v 

' SI**' There is one MiftrcflTe Ford, ( Sir ) I pray come a 
little necrcr this waics $ I my felfe dwell with Matter Doftor 

C AIMS' 

Fa/. Well, on $ Miflris /W 3 you fay. 

^#1. Your worfliip faics very true; /pray your worfliip 
come a little necrcr this waies. 

FaI . I warrant thccjtio-bodichearcs ; mincownc people, 
mine owne people. 

Qjii . Arc they fo ? hcauen-blcffc them, and make them 

his Scruants. 

Fa/ m Well; Miflreflfe/V/jwhatofhcr? 

Why, Sir 5 flicc's a good creature ; Lord, Lord your 
Worfliip's a wanton : well, heauen forgiuc you, and all of 

vs, / pray 

FaI Miftfctte Ford, comc,MiflTe{Te/W. 

Qi, Marry this is the fliort, and the long of it* you 
haue brought her into fuch a Canaries, as ’tis wonder- 
full 5 the beft Courtier of them all ( when the Court lay 
at Wtndfor ) could neuer hauc brought her to fuch a Ca- 
narie : yet there has beene Knights,and Lords; and Gen* 
tlemcn, with their Coaches 5 I warrant you Coach after. 
Coach, letter after letter, gift after gift, fmelling fo fwcct* 
Iy> aljiMuskc, and fo rufhling, / warrant you, in filke 
andgolde, and in fuch alligant tcarmcs,andinfuch wine 
and fuger of the beft, and the faireft, that. would haue 
wonoe any womans heart ** and/ warrant y<$u,they could 
neuer get jan cyowinke of her; I had my felfe twencie 
Angels giuea me tiift morning, but / defte all Angels in 








200 210 



220 230 240 



250 



260 



270 



Ijiiil 

280 290 300 



k 



The merry V Vines oflVindfor . 

tny fuch fort, as they fay ) but in the way of honefiy : and 
I warrant you, they could neucrget her fo much as tippe 
on a cup with the prowdeft of them alii and yet there has 
beene Earles $ nay, ( which is more ) Pemioncrs, but I 
warrant you all is one with her. 

FaL But what faicslhec to mee? bee briefe my good 
fliec •MctCHYiB. \ .. 

Q m t Marry,fliehath receiu’d your Letter^ for the which 
(hethankes you a thoufand times ; and fhee giucs you to 
notifie, that her husband will be abfencc from his houfc ; be- 
tweene ten and eleuen. 

FW. Ten, and eleuen. 

£1**- T, forfooth; and then you may come and fee ?the 
pifturc ( Ihe fayes ) that you wot of ; Maftcr/W her huf- 
band will be from home :-alas, thcfwect woman leads an 
ill life with him; hee's a very icaIoufie> man<| fhee kades 
a verefr 2 mepold life with him, ( good heart. j\ 

Fa/. Ten, and eleuen. - — / 

Woman, commend me to her,I will not faile her: 

Qui. Why, you fay well : But I haue another mefifenger 
to your worlbip : MillrcirePag* hath her heartie commen- 
dations to you to ; and let me tell you in your care, (lice’s 
asfartuous a ciuill modcft wife, and one (: 1 reli you ) that 
will not mide you morning nor euening prayer,a$ any is in 
Windfor , who ere bethe other ■ and dice bade mec tell your 
worfliip, that her husband is feldome from home, but (hee 
hopes there willcomc a rime.. 1 neuer knew a woman fo 
doate vpon ariian j fur)ely Hhiake you haue charmes, la : 
yes in truth. : w v ’ r 

JW.NotI.1 affure thee ;fetting the attradion ofmygood 
partsafide,! haue no other charmcs* » 3 1 

^iBleffingDnyoutjheart forV-^ 

Fa/. But i pr^y thee tell mcithis > has Fords wife 3 aflti^*g<r/ 
wife acquainted each other , how they ioue 
■ ThaTwex*M iefl indeed i'they haue not fo little 
grace 1 hope, th$t.wefc;a/ rrkke indeed : . But Miftis 
would.d^fireyp^q^d her your lutteJU^at aUloue*; 
her hds|aifdfes^ frfaradlcus fotheiittk PigpV 
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1 1 . \a Paaeis an honefl man ; neuer a wife in 

better life then fliedo*s tdowh.Hhee will, 
fiv v/baeflie will, tala all, pa/all jg oe to bedwhen (heeUft, 
rifb when (heliMl is as (he will ; andtruly (lie deferues it. 
for if thae be a kinde woman in Mndfir.focc «one,yo« 
mu (l fend her your Page, no reroedic. 

fothen,andlooke you.beemay 2>tnc 

andgoebctwecnc you both , and inanycafe {wueama^ 
word, that you may know one another* minde, and the 
Boy neuer hcede to vndcrftand any thmgjfor nsnot good 
that children fliouid know any wickejnes, old iull» 
you know, haue difcreiion, as they lay, and know the 

W °F ^ Parethee-well, commend mee to them both, there s 
m y pi%rain yetthydebter,8oy. goc along wuh this 
wonramthis newesdiftraasxne. 

< pj/?.This Punckeisone of Cupids Carriets, 

Clap na more fades, puriue- vp with your fights : 

Giue fire; (lie is iny prize, or Ocean wheltnc all. 

» Fd Saitl thouJb ( goe thy w«« He make 

more of thy old body then 1 hup done: will they yet 
looke after thee? wilt thou after expence ofio much 
money.be now a gainer? good Body, 1 thanke thee 5 let 
them fay 'tisgroirely done, fo u be* faircly done, no 

ni ^I; sir/»Jk there’s one Matter Broome below would 
fainefpeake with you, and be acquainted with you , and 
hath fentyout wotflup a mornings draught of Sackc. 

Fd. Broome is his name ? ! 

mCall'himin t fuch Broomes are welcome to (h&lb# 
thatore’flowes fuch liquor ;6h ha, Millrerte Ford andMt- 
ftreffe Page, haue I encompatVd ..you l goe to.via. 

Fat'd. ’BlelTe you fir. * - 

F«/-And you iir 5 would you fpeake with me? # 

Fords i mike l»$ld; to, prelie, with fo liitle preparation 
_ \-iA 2 - : 'F4 
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F< You'r welcome, wliat’a your will /gloe vs leaue 
Drawer. 

Ftrd. Sir, / am a Gentleman that hauefpent much, my 
name is Brtnme. i. 

Fat. Good Matter Brume,} defire more acquaintance 
of you, 

Ferd. Good Sir John, 1 fue for yours ; not- to charge 
you, for 1 mutt let you vnderftand, /thinkemyfclfem 
better plight for a Lender, then you are ; the which hath 
fomething emboldnedroeeto this vnfealon'd intrufion : 
for they fay, if money goe before, all waiea doe Jve 
open. 1 

F*L Money is a good Souldier ( Sir) and will on- 

F«rd.Troth,and/haueaibag of money hccre troubles 
me 5 if you will hclpeto bcarc it ( Sir John ) take all,or halfe 
for eafing me of the carriage: 

Tel, Sir, I know not how 1 may deferue to bee vour 
Porter. 7 

Ford. 1 will tell you Sir, if you will giuc mce the hea- 
ting. . 

Fel, Speake (-good Matter Broome ) /ihall be glad to be 
yourSeruant. 

Ford. Sir, 1 heare you arc a Scholler, ( I will be briefe 
mth you) andyau haue bccne a man long knowne to me, 
though /had neuerfo good meanesas defire, to make tnr 
felfe acquainted with you. / ihall difeouer a thing to you 
wherein /muft very much fay open mine own imperfeai- 

on • but ( good Sir lokn) as you haue one eye vpon my 
tollies, as you heare them vnfoldcd,turneanothcr into the 
Regiitcr ofyour owne, that / may paflc with a reproofe the 
ealier,iithy°u your felfe know how eafic it is to befuch an 
offender. 

Fe/.Vmy well Sir, proceed: 

F*/. Well Sir. 

Ford, / haue long lou’d her, and/ proteft to you, be- 
fl ?wcd much on hcr> followed her wVth a doating oi*' 



r— 
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c r ..ince • /nerofs’d opportunities to racete hcr/ree’d euery 
ieruance, ng Jould buc ni°ardly giu&mee fight of 
flight occafion that could butni y t M * 

h ^«ffl=e»hLe g iuen 

irSv mue purfu'd her,as Loue hath purfud mec which 
f f rh^heenc on the win» of all occafions ; but whatfoeuet / 
1,1 • j -; t hcr in my mindc, or in my meaneSjmeede 

non., enleff. Experience be a 
/ewelh that /hauepur chafed at an infinite rate, andthat 
hath taught me to lay this. 

«< Loue like ejhedorr flus t voben fUbfiene* Loue purfuet, 
u Purfumg that thet flies, andflpug whetpurfuest 

j^/Haue you receiu’d no promife of fatisfaftion at her 
hands? 

fzffiyott importun’d her to fuch apurpofc l 
jFW.Ncuer. , , 

fo fhat / haue loft my edifice, by miflaking the place where 

IC f^T'o what purpofc haueyonsrnfoldcd this to me? 
Ford. When 1 haue told youthat, I h^ toUjo^a l- 

Some fay, that though ^«. a PP«^® ne £ ° X/there 

is ihrewd con fttaftian made of her^Now ( Sir leh» ) here 
is the'hcartofmy purpofc: you arc a Gentleman of ex- 
cellent breeding, admirable difeourfe, 5G3 

authenticke in your place 

for your many warlike, court-like, and learned prepay 
rions. 

F»j°leIeeoe it,for yon know it : there iimonep,fpend 
itfpend «. fpend more; fpeod all I toe, « ■ <? 

much ,f, our ,,mem.xcha n 6eon, a ,ob,auan,bk 

liege » the houell, oflH. !* 
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wooing 5 win her to confcnt to you ; if any man may, you 
may as boon ass an y. 7,/ 

_ /W.Wou!u£ apply well to the vehemency of youraf- 
reftion that I fhould win what you would eniov } Me- 
thtnkesyouprefcribe to your ielfe very prepofleronfly. 

± Ftrd \, O.vnderftand my drift; ihedwcllsfofecurely on 
the excellency of her honor, that the folly of my foulc dares 
not prefent it ielfe ; Iheis too bright to be look'd againft, 
No^could I come to her with any detedion in my hand ; 
my defires had inftmee and argument to commend them, 
jeluesj could dnuc her then from the ward of her purity 
her reputation, her marriage, vow.and a thoufand other. her 
defences, which now are too- too ftrongly embattaild a- 
gamft me; what fay you too’c,Sir John. 

/V.MallcrSmw*,! wilj firft make bold with your many 

Ford. O good Sir. 

^ Fd. I fay you (hall. 

FW Want no money (ShM»)y 0 u (hall want none. 
Fal. Want no MtflrcQe Ford ( Mailer Brvqme ) you fii ,11 
want none ; I fhall be w.th her flmay tell you) bVheroS 

appointment, eucn as you came in to me, hcraffiffant or 

goe- bet weenCj parted from me; i % I fltaii.be with her’be- 

sir FerdA am Uefl “ youracquaintancejdo you know Ford 
v«fw!nn! i im 9 500 ff5“ ckoId,y knauc )I kn6 l v tori not: 

him, ityou fa w Mm* rh^ou might auoid 

Fal. Hang him, mechanicall-falt-butter rogue; I w ill flare 

- * •• ^ ‘ 
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n 11 hana like a Meteor ore the Cuckold* horns : Mailer 
fhall hang n . know I will predominate ouer the 

Bmm \' an dthou (halt lye with his wife-Come to mefoone 
jSSj* . k JUd 1 will aggtauate h*Pc:chou 
wX* Broom ) flak know him for knaue.and Cuckold- 

C0 ^rd°Wha° 0 a n damn’d^Epkurian-Rafcallis thisijmy 

heart is ready to crackc with impatience - who fajes this is 
improuident iealoufie? my wife hath lent to him, the 
howreis fixt, the match is made; would any man haue 
thought this i fee the hell of hauinga faire woman: my 
bed (hall be abus'd, my Coffers raniackd, my reputation 
gnawnc at, and I IhaU not onely recciuc this villanous 
wrong but Hand vnder the adoption of abhommable 
termefl and by him that does me this wrong : Termes, 
names : tAmaimon founds well $ Lucifer, well, B*rba[on > v.t\ i 
yet they are Diuels additions j the names of fiends : But 

Cuckold, Wittoll, Cuckold ? the Dwell himfclfe hath uoe 
fuch a name. Pare is an AlTe, a fecure Alfe ; hee will trull 
his' wife, hee wifi not bee iealous - 1 will rather : ttutt 
zFlemmi with my butter, Perfon Hugh the tVelJhmf* 
with my Cheefe, an Irifi mm with my Aqua- vita : bottle, 
or a Theefe to walke my ambling gilding, then my 
wife with hcrfelfe- Thence plots, then flice rumiuaces, 
then fliee deuifes } andwhat theythinke m their hearts 
- they may cifed; they willbrcake their hearts but they, 
will effect. Heauen bee prais’d for my lealoufic : eleven 
o’clockethe howte, l will preuent this, deted my wire s 
bee teueng’don Falfiaffe, and laugh at Page. I will about 
it, beter three houres too foone, then a mynute too late? 
fie, fie, fie : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold- ,, I( . . 

- i.i ?,i -j'j r i h-.,.-, . iiri' * • te". .vo. 1 ■: >ai cv/d .rn 



Seen* Tertia. ■ 

Enter Cam,Rugl>},P4ge, Shallow, Spader, H* ft-. 
Cam, Iacke Rugby. . -M-F 
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Sir. 

Caiw.Vat isthe clock cjae^. 

to mfcc Ti * Pafl thC h ° WrC * Sif * thit SirHu i h Promis'd 

Caine. By gar, he has fauc his foulest he is no-corochec 
has pray his Pible well, dathceis no-come, by gar (lack 
'Rpgbjt ) he is dead already, if he be come 7 § ( ** 

him dhfc C ame WifcS ‘ r; hCC ^ 7 ° Ut Worflli P wouWkiI1 

Coi M . By gar, de herring is no dead, fo as IVillkillhim 
take your Rapier, ( lack; ) I v iU te ll you j, ow j vi |j kji | 

Rug. Alas fir, I cannot fence. 

Cm. Villanic, take your Rapier. 

: <®fe Forbeare, heer's company: 
die thee,bully-Doftor. 

ShaL ’Saueyou Mailer Dodfor Cains. 

Page.] Now good Mailer Dodor ; 

S/en- Giuc you good morrow,fir. 

C4»V. Vat be all you onc J two,tree > fowre, comefor / 
fiofl. To fee thee fight, to fee thee foigae, to fee thee 
trauerfe, to fee thee heere.to fee thee there, to fee thee pa|T e 
°»‘ h 7 ftoclte. thyreoerfe, thy diflance, thymon- 
?“{.' {? Jf d ' 3d / ^ Ethiopian.? Is he dead, my Francifco? 
rtnj By ?whatlai« my Efculapnu i my Gallen / my heart 
ofEIder /ha /is he dead bully. Stale? is he dead/ 7 

CasBy gar,heisdeCoward-Jack-Pridt ofdeyorld he 
isnotihowhisfacci , v f&i 

Hofl. Thou art aCaftalion-king-Vrinall; HetUr of 
Greece ( my Boy) 

C au I pray you beate witneffe, that mee haue Oay, 

uxe or feuen, two tree howres for him, and hcc is no. 
some. 

Shal. He is the wifer man ('Matter Dodorjhe is a curcr of 
foule s> andyouacurerofbodies ; ifyou Ihould fight, you 

MaVe^T^Jf 10 h,lfe 0 ^ our P rofeffions; >s it not true, 
Mailer Shallow ■ you haue your felfc beenc a great 
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great fighter, though now a man of peace. 

*SW«tfody-kins M« Pag*, though I now be old, and of 
the peace ; if i fee a (word out, my finger itches to make 
one; though wee are iuflices, and Dcftors, and Church- 
men ( Mailer P*ge ) wee haue fome fait of our youth in vs, 
wc are the Tons of women ( Matter Page.) 

Page Tis true, Mrller Shallow* 

Sba/.lt will be found ) M< Doctor faim, f 

am come to fetch you home , I am fworn of the peace, you 
haue fhow'd yourfc lfe a wife Phyficien,and Sir Hugh hath 
fhowne himfelfca wifeand patient Churchman $ you muff 
goc uieh me,M*Do<flor. 

Hofl . Pardon, Gueft-IufticC} a Mounfcur Mockc- 
water. 

Cat, Mock vater / vat is dat? 

Hofl* Mock-water, in ourEnglilh tongue, is Valour 
(Bully.; 

Cai 9 By gar, then I haue as much Mock-vater as de 
Englifliman 5 fcuruy-Iack-dog Pricft • by gar, race vill 
hisearca. 

Hift.Hc will Clapper claw thee tightly ( Bully.; 

CV«.Clapp:r-de cla w/ vat is dat ? 

Hofl. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Cai By gar, me doe lookc he (hall clapper-dc-cUw me,' 
for by-gar. me vill haue it. - T^* 

Hof. And I will prouoke him to’^or let him wag: >v 

Cat. Me tanck you for dat. 

Hop- find moreouer,f Bully )but firft,Mafter Ghue(f,and 
M.P«g*,aud ccke Cauaieiro Slender y goe you through the 
Towneto fmgmorc . 

Page. Sir /frg* is tftetie,is he ? 

Hofl. He is there, fee what humor hcc is in 5 and I will 
bring the Doctor about by ch? Fields ; will it doe well? 

Sbal-Wce will doc It. 

*✓*//. Adieu,good Mafter D (ffor- 

C*#.By.gar,mc vill kill dc Pricrt,for hefpeakefor a lack* 
an- Ape to Anne Page. ' 

Hofi, Let him die > Ihcath thy impatience, throw cold 
£ water 
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water on thy Chollertgoe about the fields with me through 
• progmore, / will bring th ee where M iftris .Anne Page is ,at a 
Farm-houfe a Feafting ;and thou (halt wooe her, Cride- 
game,faid / well i 

By-gar, me danckyou vordatjby gar 7 loue yon, and 
J Iball procure'a you dc good Guefljde Earle, de Knightjde 
Lords, de Gentlemen, my patients. 

Uoji. For the which,/ will be thy aduerlary toward Amt 
Page, hid / well / 

fas. By-gar, 'tis good, veil faid. 

7/tf/f.L«tvs wagthen. 

Cai. Come at my hecles,/af k, Rssgbj. 

Exeunt. 

lAEitssTertius. Seana Prima. 

Enter Essans, Simple , Page, Shallow, Slender , Hofl , Cairn, 
Rugby. 

Euans. I pray you now, good Matter Slenders fcruingman f 
and friend Simple by your name; which way haue you 
look’d for Matter Cattse, that calls bimfelfe Doftor of 
Phificke. 

Simp. Marry Sir, the pittie-ward, the Parkc-ward, 
euery way , olde Mndfor way, and euery way but the 
Towne-way. 

Euan. I mod fehcmently defircyou,you willlooke that 
way. 

Simp, /will fir. 

Euan. 'Pit lie my loule = how full of Chollors 7 am and 
tremplingof minde ;/|fhall be glad ifhee haue deceiued 
me : how melancholies 7 am f I will knog his Vrinalls a- 
bouthis knaucs cottard,when 7 haue good oportunities 
for theotke: 1*16116 my foule. To /hallow Ritters to whofc 
falls', me todio/u Birds png Madrigalls • There will wee make 
our Feds of Refes : and a thonfand fragrant ptftes. To/hal- 
low : ’Mercicon roce, / haue a great difpofitions to cry.* 
tJHelodiotst birds png Madriga!h\-~ — — TFhen ae I fat in Pa- 
V- " •• * ki/t&i . 
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iilen : and a thonfand vagram Tofses.To fallow, &e. 

Sim. Yonder heiscomming, this way Sir Hugh. 
£*».Hee’s welcome : To fallow %uers,tn who/efals : 
Heauen p'ofper the tight : what weapons is be/ 

Sim* No weapons, Sir * there comes my malfer, Matter 
Shallow, and another Gentleman j from Fregmere, ouer the 
ftile,this way. 

Ever,. Pray you giuememygowne, oreliekeepeitin 



yourarmes. 

ShaL How now Martyr Parfon ? good morrow good 
Sir Hugh, kcepe a Gamcder from the dice, and a good 
Studicnc from his booke, and it is wondcrfull- 
Sun, Ah fwcet t stone Page. 

Paged&nic you,good Sir Hugh. 

JE# 4 w.*Plca(I<: ycu from his mercy- iakc,all of you# 



Shal , What l the Sword, and the Word ? 



Doe you (Judy them both Mailer Parfon ? 

Page. And youthfullftill,in your doublet and hofe, this 
raw-rumaticke day f 

Etta *. There is rcafons,and caufesfor it ? 

Page # Wcc arc come to you, to doe a good office, Maftec 
Parfon. » 

Euan. Fery- well, what is it i 

Page • Yonder is a moft rcuerend Gentleman 5 who 
(be-like )hauing receiued wrong by Lme perfon, is at 
molt odds with his ownegrauity and patience, chat euer 
you law. 

SW./haueliucdfoure-icoreyceres 9 andvpward; I ncuer 
heard a man of his place, grauity, and learning, fowidcof 



hisowncrcfpecSt. 

EuanWhsx is he f 

Page . / thinke you know him ; Mailer D j&ot Cains the 
renowned French Phvlician. 

Euan. Got'*. will, and his paflion of roy heart, ,/had a« 
liefe you would tell me of a melTc of purr edge. 

' Tage.Why i 

Euan. Hce has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen , and hce is aknauc bcfidcs: a cowardly knaue, as 

Ei yo» 
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you would delircs to acquainted withal)* 

Page- I warrant you, hee'sthcmanlhould fight with 
him. 

Slem O fweet isimt Page. 

j'W.Itappcatesfo by his weapons 5 keepe them a funder, 
here comes Doctor Cairn. 

Page . Nay good Mailer Parfon,keepe your weapon* 

Sbal- So doc you, good Mailer Dodtor- 
Hofi. Difarme them, and let them queftion j let them 
keepe their limbs whole, and hackc our b’nglifh. 

Cai.1 pray youlct-a-mee fpeake a word withyourcare: 
vherefore vill you not mcct a me f 

Euan. 1 Pray you vfc your patience in good time. 

Caiw. By-gar, you are de Coward ; de lacke dog : Iohn 
Ape. : 

Euan-. Pray you let vs not be laughing-ftocks to other 
mens humors ; I defire you in friend(hip,and I will one way 
or other make you amends ;1 will knog your Vrinal about 
your knaues Cogs-combe. 

fat ‘Diablc ; lack^Rugbf : mine Hofide larteer . haue I 
?nbt flay for him, to kill him i haue I not at de place I did 
appoint? 

Euan. As I am a Chriflians foule, now lookc yon ; this is 
the place appointed, ilc be judgement by mine Hofi ef the 
* Garter. 

Hofi. Peace, I fay, (fialiia and Gaule i French and Welchy 
Soule- Curer, and Body-Curer. 
fat- l.datis very good,excellant. 

H*fi. Peace, I fay jhcare mine Hoft of the Garter, 

Am i politicke? Am l fiibtle t Am 1 a Machiuell i 
Shalll loofemy Doftor ? No, hegiucs me thePotionsand 
the Motions. ShaHilppfemy Parfon?my Prieft 1 my Sir 
Hughi No,hee giues me the Prouerbes, and the No-verbes. 
G u - me thy hand / GelefliaH J fo ; Boyes of Art, 1 haue 
de.ciud , ou both; l haue dirc&cd you to wrong places; 
your hearts are mighty, your akinnes are whole, and let 
bujVdiacke be theilTuc ; Comc,lay their fwordsto pawnc- 
follow ree,Ladot peace, foIIovr,foliow, folio w. 
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Sbal. Truft me, a mad Hoft : follow Gentlemen, fol- 

C?ll Si’^do ^ £ p aceiue^d a tf Haue y ou makga- de. fot of vs , 
ha>ha? e j] ^ ^ made vs his vlo wring- flog • 

bring -* 

Scoena Seeunda. 

M a.Paee, Robi»,Ford,T>agt t Shallo», 'Slender, Hofi, 

' ■ Evans, faiM' 

ther had you rather lead mine ey^cs, or eye your 

lK S'l had „«h«f forfooth,go.b.fm,ou likc^ni 

Ferd.\fd as idle as (he may hang together forwant of 
companies thinkeif your husbands weredcad,you two 

t Mif.Page. Be fore of that, two other husbands.- 
Ford Where had you this pretty weather* cocke. 

MfiPa. I cannouell what ft he dickens; fosname.smy 
husband had him of, what doe you cal your Kn.ghts name 
2^-Sir Ubn Falfiaffe. . t iurant 

^XHelhe,lcaniKu{rhiton’sname;thereisfuchaleague 
Jetween m ygoodmafl,andhe;i S yourWifeathomeinoe<d. 
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Ford. Indeed flic is. 

Mif Tage % By your lcaue fir, I am fickc till I fee her. 

Ford'H&s Tage any brainesf Hath he any cics? Hath he 
any thinking / Sure they fleepc, hec hath no vfc of them : 
why this boy wfll carric a letter twenric mile as cafie, as 
a Canon willfhoot point-blanketwclucfeorc •* hec pecces 
out his wiues inclination * hee giucs her folly motion 
and aduantage : and now (he’s going to my »ife,and jF*/- 
fiafes boy with her; A man may hearc this fiiowrefing 
in the winde 5 and Falflages boy with her: good plots, 
they are laidc, and our reuoltcd wiues (hare damnation 
together. Well, I will take him, then torture my wife, 
plucke the borrowed vaile of modeftie from the fo fcc- 
mingMilfrisPrfj^divulge Page himlelfc for afecure and 
wilfulle^tf«>#,andtothcfc violent proceedings all my 
neighbors (hall cry aime. The clocfcc glues me my Qu, 
and ray allurance bids me fearch, there I fliall finde JW- 
ftafe : i fhall be rather praifd /or this, then mock'd, for it is as 
poflitiue, as the earth is firmc, that Faljlaffe is there : 1 will 

g°. f 

SbaL P4g*,eftr.WclI met Maftcr Ford* 

Ford . T ruft me, a good knotte ; I haue goed checrc at 
bome,and I pray you all go with me. 

Sh*l. I mud extufemy (die Mailer Ford, 

Slen. A nd fo mud I Sir, 

Wc haue appointed to dine with Mitf ris Anne, 

And 1 would not breake with her for more mony 
Then ilelfpeakeof 

Shal. We haue linger’d about a match betweene Anne 
Fage^vxd my cozen Slender , and this day wee (hah haue out 
anfwer. 

SlenA hope I haue your good will Father Page . 

Page You haue Mafia Slender, \ Hand wholly for you. 
But my wite*( Mailer Dodor) is for you altogether. 

Catsup j be-gar, anu dc Maid is loue-a cue : my nurfli-a- 
Quickly rell me fo mufti. \ 

- Hofl „ What fay you ro young Matter Fenton? He carpers, 
he dflnccijhc has cies ot youth • he writes vcrfcs,be (p< akes 

£ J-L- — u hoMrr~ 
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Holliday, he fmek April! and May. he will carry ’t, hec will 
-tis in his button*, he will carry t. 

J ’ \int h, nrv content I promifeyou.The Gentleman 
• ?£ hauine hekept companie with the wilde Prince, & 

; hee isoftoo high a R -gion, hee knows too much s 
, fhall not knit a knot in his fortunes, with the finger 
SJKS takes her, let him take her Amply, the 
wealth 1 haue waits on my confcnt, and my confent goes 

""XSechyou heartily, feme 

fliall your Matter Page , and youSir Hugh. 

5 ^ 4 /.Well/are you well : 

We fliall haue the freer woing at Matter Pages* 

C 4 ».Go home con Jf anon.| „ . , 

Hof. Farwell my hearts, 1 will to my honeft Knight 
Fatfafi*, and drinke Canarie with him. , 

Ford I thinkc I fhall drinke in Pipe-wme firft with him, 
ile make him dance. Wi!l you go,Gendcs t 

AH. Haue with you,to fee this Monger. Exeunt* 

Scan* Tertia. 

/ * * 

Enter Mailer ferd.Mafter Page i SerHMtt$&»?*$4f i '. 
Ford, Page, CatWyEnaHs. 

I 

Mif.Ferd What /oiw.what Robert. __ 

M.Tage. Quickly .quickly ; Isthe Buck-basket — 
.Mif.FtrdA warrant. What Hay. 

jMifcPage.Comc, come, come. 

CM*. Ford. Heere.fct itdownc. 

yWiPdfe.Giue your men the charge, wee muftbcbriefe, 
be ready here hard-byinthe Brew-houfc, and when 1 o- 

dainly call youjCome forth, and(without any pau(e,or ag- 

acring) take this basket on your ftouldcrs, that done 
nudge with it in all haft, »nd carry it among the Whit- 
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Sirs in Don bn Had, and there empty it in the muddie 
ditch, dole by the Thames fide. ( 

AiifiPage. You will do it ? ( direction. 

M.FordA ha told them ouer and ouer, thcylackeno 
Begonc } and come when you are call’d. k 

Here comes little Rohm. (with you i 

M/Ford. How now my Ey<is Musket, what newes 
Ttyff. My M . Sir lohn is come in at the backe doore 
( Mift-/W,and rrquefls your company. 

AdifPage . You little lack-a lent haue you bin true to vs. 

Rob . ile be fworneimy Matter knowes not of your 

being hecrc: and hath threatned to put mee into cuerla- 
fting liberty ,if I tell you of it ; for he fwcarcs he’ll turnc me 
away. 

Ad/.Page.Thotxttt good boy ; this fecrecy of thine flull 
bcaTailor to thee, and fhall make thee a new doublet and 
hofe. lie go hide me. 

Adi/. Ford. Do fo, go tell thy MaflcrJ am alone 3 Miftria 
remember you your Qh. 

± AiiffPt&eA warrant thee, if I do not a<S it,hiflcme. 

Mif.Ford.Ga too then ; we 1 vfcthis vnwhollomc humi- 
dity , this grolTe-watry Pumpion* we’ll teach him to know 
Tuttles from lay es. 

Fal. Haue I caught thee, my heauenly Iewell ? Why now 
let me die, for I hauc liu’d long enough 3 This is the period 
of ambition ,* O this blclled hourc* 

Aitf.Ford.O fweet Sir lohn* 

F^/.Mittris Ford, I cannot cog, I cannotprate (Matter 
Ford) now (hall 1 finnein my wilh 3 \ wculd thy ‘Husband 
were dead, ile fpcake it befotetbebett Lord, I would make 
thee my Lady. 

Ad/ Ford. I your Lady Sit lohn ? Alas, I fliouldbea pied- 
^ full Lady. 

pal Let the Court of France fhewmee fuch another; 

; I fee how thine eye would emulate the Diamond 3 Thou 
hiafl.the rightarched-beaufy ofthe'bro^ehat becomes the 
Ship-tyre, the Tyre-valiant, of any Tird ofVcnetiah 
admittance. 

CMiftrk 
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Mifl.Ford, Aplaine Kerchiefe,Sir John. • , 

My browes become nothing clfe,nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo : thou wouldft make 
an abfolute Courtier, and the firmc iixture of thy footc, 
would giue an excellent motion to thy gate, in a (emi- 
circled Farthingale. I fee what thou wert if Fortune thy 
foe, were not Noture thy friend: Come, thou canfl noc 
hide it. 

Mijl- Ford. Beleeue me.ther s no fuch thing in me. 

Fal. What made me loue thee? Let that perfwade thee: 
Ther's fomething extraordinary in thee. Come 1 cannot 
cog, and fay thou art this and that, .like a-manie of thefs 
lifping hauthornc buds, that come like women in mcn9 
apparreil, and fmell like- Bucklers-berry in. Ample 
time : 1 cannot, but I loue thee, none but thee ; and thou 
deferu’ftit. 

M-Ford. Do not betray me fir, I feare you loue M .Page'. 

Fal. Thou mightft as well fay, I loue to walkc by the 
Counter-gate, which is a hatefullto me,asthereekc of a 
Lime kill. 

UlFifFord. Well, heauen knowes how I loue you. 

And you (hall one day finde it. 

.Fal. Keepe in that minde,IIede(crue it* 

Mift. Ford. Ua.y, i mull tell you.foyou doe ; 

Of elfe 3 could not be in thatminde. 

^.Miflris Fs^.Miflris Ford , hcere’s Miftris Page at the 
doore, fwcating, and blowing, and looking wildly, and 
would needs Ipeake with you prefently. 

Fal. She (hall not fee ms, 1 will enfconcc mee behiode 
the Arras. 

ciW.FwLPrayyou doc fo, (he’s a very tailing woman. 
Whats the matter? How now? 

Miift.Pag , O miflris Ford what haue you done l 
You’r (ham’d, y’are ouerchrownc, y’are vndone for euer.' 

M.Ford. What’s the matter, good miftris Pagei 

UK. Page. O weladay,roi(l..FW, hauing and honed man 
to your husband, to giue him fuch caufeof fufpition. 
r M.Ford. W hat caulc uffulpition t 

F Adafier 
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tMif.Page< What caufe offufpicion/Out vpon you : 

How am ) mittooke in you? 

MiJ^Ford. Why ( alas ) what's the matter ? 

MtfiPage-Yout husband’s comming hecher (Woman) 
with all the Officers in Windfor, to fearch for a Gentle- 
man, that heciayesis hecre now in the houie, by your 
confent to take an ill aduantage o i his abiencc, you arc v 
vndone, 

M.Ford. Tis not, fo,/ hope. 

Mtfl.Pagc. Pray heauen it be notfo, that you hauc fuch 
amanheerc: but'tisiBottcertainc your husband’s corp- 
ming, with halfeWindlor acids hecks, to ferch for fuch a 
One, l come before to tell you, if you know your fffic clecrc, 
why /.am glad of it, but if you hauc a friend here, conucy, 
conuey him out. Be not amaz’d, call all your fenfes to you, 
defend your reputation, or bid farwcll to your good life for 
euer. 

M.Ford, . What (hall /doe? There is a Gentleman my 
deere friend, and / fearc not mine owne Ihame fo much, as 
his perilU had rather then a thoufand pound he were out of 
the houfe. 

A/.'Fajje.For fliame,ncucr ftandf you had rather, you had 
rather ) your husband's hcerc at band, bethinke you of 
fomc conueyance : in the houfe you cannot hide him; Oh 4 
how haueyoudccciuM me? Looke,heereisabasket,ifhce 
beofany reafonabk flature, heemay creepein heere,and 
throw fowlelinnen vpon him, as if it*were going to buck- 
ing * Or it is whiting time, fend him by your two men to 
Datchel-Me ade. 

CM.Ford He's too big to go in there , what (hall 1 doe ? 
Fal. Let me fee't,iet me feet, O lot me feet: 

/lcm,ile in, follow your hiends coun(ell,ilc in. 

MifldFagc. What Sir l oh* Fa/flaffe ! Are rhefe your LeC- 
ter$>Knight? 

Fal. 1 Inue thee, hclpc raec away : let me creepe in hecr«: 
ile neuer ^ - — ■ 

iW.P^.Helpe to couer your Matter ( Boy :) Call your 
men ( MiiltFord') Youdiflembling Knight. 

1 7~J 
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Mif.Ford. What lohn Rugby, lohtr, Goe, take vp thefe 

ebathes hecre quickly .-Wher's the Cowle-llaffcJ Looks 

how you drumblc 2 Carry them to the Landrellc in Dat- 

chetmeade: quickly. come. , 

Ford.’Pwy you come ncerc ; if / fufpeZl without caule, 
Why then make fport at me, then let me be your ieft, > 
i defer ue it:How now ? Whether bearc you this ? 

Ser.To the Landrette forfooth ? 

Mif.Ford. Why, what haue you to doe whether they 
beare it ? You were bed meddle with buck* wafhing. 

Ford. Bucke? / would / could wafh my felfc of the Buck: 
Bucke^buckeffiucke^bucke $/ warrant you Bucke, 

And of the feafon too, it Hull appeare. 

Gentlemen, /haue dream'd to night, ile tell you my 
dreame, hcere. heere, hcerebee my keyes, afeend my 
Chambers, fearch iccke, finde out • ile warrant weele 
vnkennell the Fox- Let mee flop this way firft: lo,now 
vneape. 

Page. Good matter Ford, be contented * 

You wrong your lelte too much. 

Ford. True ( matter Page ) vp Gentlemen, 

You (hail Ice (port anon : 

Follow me Gentlemen. 

Eaayts.T\\\s isfery fantaflicall humors and iealouues. 
Cairn By gar, 'tis no-the faffiion of France ; 
ItisnotieaUjusin France. 

P*<ic. Nay follow him (Gentlemen) fee the yflue orhxs 

fearch. ' „ . . . . 

Mtf Pago, h there not a double excellency in this f 
Adfif. Ford / know i ot which pleafes me better, 

That my husband is deceiued,or Sir lohn. 

Mil- Page. What a taking was he in, when your husband 
askt who was in the basket? 

MifFord. I am halfe affiraid hee will haue ncede of 
wafhingifo throwing him into the water, will doc him a 

CMif Page Hang him diffionefl rafcall : 1 would all of the 

fame flraine.werc in the fame dillrcile# . , 

Pj ftfift'Ftrd* 
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MifhFord' I thinke my husband hath feme fpcciall fuf- 
pition of Falfiafsbclng heere 2 for I neuer (aw him fo greffe 
in his iealoufie till now. 

A4ifi.Page. 1 will lay a plot to try that, and wee will yet 
haue more trickes with Fa/Jlap; his ditfolute difeafe will 
fcarfe obey this medicne. 

MiJ.Ford. Shall we fend that foolifhion Carion,Miftris 
Quit kly to him, andcxcufc his throwing into the water, 
and giuc him another hope, to betray him to another 
puniftiment? 

UW*f % Page. Wee will doe it 3 let him be fent for to mor« 
row eight a clocketo haue amends. 

Ford . I cannot findehim ; may be the knaue bragg’d of 
that he could not comparte. 

MifFage. Heard you that ? 

Mif.Fcrd.You vfe me well,M Fordi Doe you ? 

Ford A, 1 doefo. 

M.Ford.H caacn makeyou better then your thoughts 

Ford » Amen. 

Mif.Page. You doe your felfe mighty wrong (M. Ford) 

Ford . I, I ; I muft bcarcif. 

E^w.Ifthercbeanypody in thehoufe 5 andin thecham- 
bers, and in the coffers, and in the preffes 3 heauen f orgiue 
my finnesatthc day ofiudgement. 

^iw.Bc-gar, nor I too : there is no bodies# 

TPagtf. Fy,fy,M Ford^xc you not afliam'd i Whatfpirit 3 
what diuell fuggefts this imagination ? I would not ha 
your diftempcr in this kind, for the welth of fftndfor caft/e. 

Ford . Tis my fault ( M'Fage)! fuffer for it* 

Euans. You fuffer for a pad confcienccj your w ife is as 
x honeftao # mans 7 as 1 willdelircs amongfiuethoufand, and 
fine hundred too. 

Cat. By gar,I fee 'tis an honed woman. 

Ford. Welljl promffd you a dinner, come, come, walks 
inrtheParke, I pray you pardon me .‘I will hereafter make 
knownc to you why I haue done this. Come wife, come 
Miff Page A pray you pardon me. Pray hardy pardon me. 

. PAgf* in Gentlemen, but ( truft me ) wc 1 mockc 
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.. . , j oe inuitc you to morrow morning to my houfc to 

hreakefaft* after we 11 a Birding together, I haue a fine 
H^ttbcbufc. Shall it be fo: 

rllfhheri'ionfj (hall make two in the Company 
CA.lf there be one, or two,l fliall make-a-theturd. 

Tori. Pray you goe.M-T^. 

Enaus.\ pray you now remembrance to morrow on the 

lowlie knaue, mine Hoft. 

Cai>D&t is good by gar,withallmy heart, 

E*m:k lowfie knaue, to haue his gibes, and hwmoe- 

kerks. 

Seccna Quarts 

Enter Fenten, Anne P*ge,Sballow t Slender t 
j Q*tcfy t Tage,Afifl.P4ge. 

Fen. 1 fee I cannot get thy Fathers 1 f'> 

Therefore no more turne me to him ( Tweet Nan.) 
tAnne. Alas, how then i 
Fen. Why thou mull be thy felfe. 

H e doth obieft, 1 am too great of birth, 

And that my flatebeing gall’d with my cxpence, 

I feeke to heale it onely by his wealth. • 

Befides thefe, other barres he layes before me. 

My Riot* part, my wilde Societies, 

And cels metis a thing impartible 
1 Ihould loue thee, but as a property. 

Ann,. May be he tels you true. 

Pw.No,- heauen fo lpeed me in ray time to come* 
Albeit I wtllconfetTe, thy Fathers wealth 
Was the firft motiuethat 1 wood tneefe/***-,) 

Yet wooing thee, 1 found thee of morc valew 
Then (lamps in Gold,or fummes in iealed baggtst 
And ’tis the very riches of thy felfe, 

That now I ay meat- 

^MBe.Gcntle 
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Yet feeke my Fathers Ioue 5 fliIl feeke it fir, 

Ifopportunity and humblcft fuire 
Cannot attainc it.why then harkc you hither. 

Shal. Breake their talkc Mi fir is Quicty, 

My Kinfman fliallfpcake for himfelfe. 

J Sle w. lie make a lhaft or a bolt on*c,flid, tis but venturing. 
Shal, Be notdtfmaid. 

Slen. No, flic fliall notdifenay me- 
Icarenotfor that but chad am affeard. 
j^i.Hark ye>Mafler Slender would ipeake a word with you 
jnm ?.l come ta him. Thbis my Fathers choice • 

O what a world ofvilde- ill-fauour'd faults 
Lookcs handfomc in three hundred pounds a yearc i 

gut, And how do's good Mafter Fenton t 
Pray you a word with you. 

Shal. Shce'* commmg ; to her Coz • 

O boy, thou hadft a father, 

Slen. I had a father ( Miftris Anne) my vnclecan tel you 
goodieftsofhim $ pray you Vncle, tel Miftris Annet he left 
{low my Father ftolc two Geeft out of a Pen, good Vnckle. 

Shal. Miftris tAnnt y n\y Cozen louesyou. 

Slcn . I that Idoe a as well as I loue any woman in Glo- 
ceftcrfliirc. 

Shal He will maintaincyou like a Gentlewoman. 

SlenA that 1 will, come cutana long-taile, vndcr thede- 
gree of a Squire. 

Shal. Hccwill makeyou a handred and fiftie pounds 
ioynture. 

eAnnc. |Good Maftcr Shatter* let him woe for him- 
felfe. 

Shal • Marry I thankc you for it, I thanke you for that 
good comfort : (he cals you ( Coz ) lie leauc you. 

Anne, Now Mafler Slender. 

Slen . Now good Miftris Anne . 
v Anne. What is your will f 

Slen. - My will* Odd s hart- lings, that’s a prettie iefl in- 
deed; 1 nc re made my Will yet ( i thanke Hcaueu i j lam 
not 1'uch a fickcly creature,! giuc Keauen praife. |j 
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f nne '~ [uety ,*for m [So wS part?*! would little or no^ 
th^S withro^o^Jher j^ n ^ h * h ^SoT.hcJ 
£ better then ! cao : you may, 

y °-irSw h M r £ Tone him daughter A* 

Whniow now? What does Nlaller here ? 

you wrong me Sir, thus Hill to haunt my houfe. 

I told vou Sir, my daughter is difpofd of. 

* Ven Nav Mailer Page, be not impatient. 

Mt’l Vote. Good Mailer FMComc not to my child. 
Page. She is no match for you. 

F#«.Sir,will you heare me ? 

/’/t£e.No,good Mailer Fenton. _ 

Come M. Shallow ; Come ^awSlend Renton.) 

Knowing my mindc.you wrong ( ) 

1 mud gduancethc colours or my loue, ^ ^ 

And not retire- La ^ e ha “ e y ° U ^rv metoyondfoole: 
«^-*.Good mother, do not * betterh uf- 

OUtjl.Page. lmeaue it not, 1 leeK y 

Qu That’s my mailer, Mafler Doftor. 

1 L nrfw * *• r tk ' ,h ““ b ’ 

** Mate 

Teuton 1 vs ill not be your triend, nor enemy 

yo » c.0 
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Looke on Mailer Fentony this is my doing. 

Fen. I thanke thee • and I pray thee once to night, 

Giue my fweet 2\ftwthis Ring : there's for chy paines; 

^Now heauen fend thee good fortune,* kinde heart 
lie hatft;a woman would run through fire and water for 
luch a kindc heart. But yet, l would my Mailer had Miftris 
Arne, or i would Mailer S 'lender had her : or (in Tooth ) f 
would Mailer Fenton had her ; 1 wilj doe what lean for 
them all three,for fo I haue promifed.and ilc be as good as 
my word* but fpecioufly for Matter Fenton. Well, I mutt of 
another errand to* Sir lohn Falftaffe from my two Millreffesi 
what a beaft am I to flacks if. Exeunt % 

Sccena Quartap 

Enter Falfluffi, Bar delft, Quickly, Ford. 

TaLBardolfe / fay. 

Bar. HeereSir* 

Fal. Go, fetch me aquartofSadcc, putatoflin't. 
Hauelliu'dto be carried in a Basket like a barrow of 
butchers Offall ?and to bethrowne in the Thames ?Vvel, 
if 1 be feru’d fuch another tricke, ilc haue my braines 
'tane out and butrer’d, and giuen them to a dogge for a 
Ncw-yearcsgift; The rogues flighted mee into the Riuer 
with as little rrmorfe, as they would baue drown'de a- 
blindc bitches Puppies, fifceenc i'th litter s and you may 
know by my fize, that / haue a kinde of alacrity in fink. 
ing:ifthebottome were as decpcas heIl,/(houId downe. 
/ had becnc drown d, but that the fliQre was flieluy and 
(hallow ; a death chat / abhorre.* for the water fwelles a 
man; and what a tiling Ihauld /baue beetle, when / 
had been? Iwel'd ? I fhould haue been c aMountaine of 
Mumroie. , V •• X ;.*• ’ t* r * v 

Bar . Here's M % Quickly Sir to fpcake with you# 

T*U Come,lecmepourein fome Sacke to the Thames 
water: for, my beliiesas poldasif/had /wallow’d fiiow- 
bals,for pillcs to coole the rein cp. Caliber in. 
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Bar. Come in woman. 

OhI By your leauc 5 1 cry you mercy / 

Giue your worfhip goodmorrow. 

Fal. Take away tbefe ChalJices; 

Go, brew me a pottle of Sackc finely. 

Bard. With Egges, Sir l 

Fal. Simple ofitfelfa He no Pullct-Sperfme in mybre- 

wage.How now / 

Quu Marry Sir,/ come to your worfliip from M.Ford . 

Fal. Mif. Ford? I hauc bad Ford enough 5 1 was thrown 
into the Ford , I haue my belly full of Ford. 

<$tu. Alas the day, ( good-heart ) that was not her fault 5 
(lie do's fo take on with her men 5 they miftooke their 
ere &ion. (promife. 

Fal. So did I mine, to build vpona foolifh Womans 

Qid. Well, (he laments Sir for it, that it would yern your 
heart to fecit ; her husband goes this morning a birding ; 
(lie defircs you once more to come to her, betwecnc eight 
and nine 5 1 mull carry her word quickely, flhcH make you 
amends /warrant you. ' 

fW.Well,! will vifit her, tell herfo ; and biddc hertbinke 
what a man is 5 Let her confidcr his frailcty,and then iudge 
of my merit. 

I will tell her. * 

Fal. Do fo.Betweenc nine and ten faifl thou i 

Quy. Eight and nine Sir. 

F<?/.Weli,be gone 5.I will not miffe her. m- 

cacc be with you Sir. 

Fal.l mcruaile i heare notof Matter Broome \ he lent me 
word to (lay within; 1 like his money well; 

Oh,heere he comes. 

Fora BldTe y ou Sir. 

Fal. Now \A*Broome % you come to know 
What hath pad: betweene me,andFWr wife. 

Ford. Thacindecd(SirM»)ismy buGncffe. 

FabM'Broome I will not lye to you, 

G { 
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I was at her houfe the houre flic appointed me. 

Ford. And fped you Sir? 

FaI. Very ill-fauouredly M. Broome. 

Ford. How Co fir.did (he change her determination? 

FaI. No(M. Broome) but the peaking Curnuio her huf- 
band (M-'Broomo ) dwelling in a continnall larum ofielou- 
fie, comes me in the inftant of our encounter, after wee had 
«mbraft,kift,protefted,and(as it were ; (poke the prologue 
of our Comedy ■ and at his hecles, a rabble of his compani. 
ons.thithcr prouokedand inftigated by his diftemper, and 
(forfooth ) to fearch his houfe for his wiues Louc. 

Ford. What t While you were there l 
JW. While / was there. ' ' 

Ford.find did hefearchfor you, and could not find you? 
FaI- You (hall heare. As good lucke would haue incomes 
in one M^.PAge^vacs intelligence of Fords approached 
in her inuentionjandFar^r wiues diftra£tton,thcy conucy d 
me into a bucke-basket. 

Ford. A Buck- basket? 

FaI. Yes, a Buck- basket: ram’d mec in with foule 
Shirts, and Smockes, Socks, foule Stockings, greafic 
Napkins, that ( Matter Broome) there was the ranked 
compound of villaitous fmcll, that euer offended no- 
drill. 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? 

FaI, Nay, you fliall heare ( Matter Broome ) what I 
haue fuffered, to bring this woman to euill, for your 
good : Being thus cram’d in the Basket, e couple of 

Fordt knaues, his Hindes, were cald forth by their Mi- 
flris, to carry mce in the name of foule Cloathes to 
Datebet lane ; they tooke mce on theit fhoulders met 
the iealous knaue their Matter in the doorc; who 
asked them once or twice what they had in their Baf. 
ket? I quak’d for feare left the Lunatique Knaue 
would haue fearch*d it: but Fate ( ordaining hec fliould 
bee a Cuckold ) held his hand- well, on went hec, for 
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r flwav went I for foule Cloathes j But 

£ the ftqodl ( Matter Broome) I fuffered the pangs 
f rhrec (euerall deaths: Firtt, an intollcrable fright, 

♦ Kpe deleted with a iealious rotten Bell- weather; 

to beedete d Bilbo in thecircum- 

NexttobeecortpalsdUKc a gouuuuu 

, t - iSprke hilt 1 to point, heelc to a head. And 

Eto bee ftopt in like a ftrong dilation with ftink- 

• rir,,fh« that fretted in their owne greafe 
Sfnke of St, a man of my Kidney; thinke of that, 

to bee thrownc into the Thames, ana 

1 “ m r fcke 

.ademk, tamo 

m0 l e J Ma ft„ Broome ; I will bee throwne into Eua, 
« beene into Thames, erel will leauc her thus ; 

• f H US band is this morning gone a Birding, I 
Jauc reSd from her another ambattie of mee- 
ting; ‘twist eight and nine is the houre ( 

TSroim*,) m . 

M ,0 „ 

■r". ‘ mec at vour conuenicnt leafurc, and 
know how / fpeedc : and the conclufion 
Si bee crowned with .your enioying heisadiew ; you 

SS hfne to ( Matter Broome ) Matter 'Broom, fP *** 

cuckold ? Is thu a vifion i h this a dreamc? 

dofl fleepe ? Matter Ford awake, awake Matter 

^ u 2 
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tlicr’s a hole made in your bed coate ('Mailer /WOthis 
’tisto bee marryed ; this ’tistohaue Lynncn, and luck- 
baskets : Well, 1 will proclaimc my felfe what J am 
I will now take the Leacher; hee is at my houfc ; hec 
cannot feape mee ; *tis itnpolfiblc hee iliould : hec can- 
not crccpe into a halfe-penny purfe, not into a Pepper- 
Boxe. But left the Diucll that guides him, (hould 
aide him, I will fearch impclfiblc places: though ! 

What 1 am, I cannot auoide } yet to bee what I would 
not, fli all not make me tame 5 If I haue homes, to make 
one mad, let theprouerbegoe with mcc, ilc bee home* 
ma£ k Exeunt, 

v4tlut Quartue. Scmna Prim a. 

- 

Enter CWiftris P*ge,Quicklj i mii*M i £um: 

M tf Page. Is he at lA.Ferds already think’ll thou ? 

gai. Sure hee is by this; or will bee prelintly ; but 
truely hec is very couragious mad, about his throwing 
tnto the water. Miftris Ford dcfircs you to come fo- 
riaincly. 

Mt/VPage. He be with her by and by ; i!e but bring my 
yong-man here to Schoole, looke where his Mailer comes; 

'tis a playing day-.I lee: how now Sir Hugh , no Schoole 
today ! 

Emm. No, Mailer Slender is let the Boyes leauc to play. 

’BlelTing ofhis heart. 1 

*g*' Sir Hugh, my husband faies my Tonne profits 
nothing inthe world at his Booke ; I pray you aske him 
Tome quedions in bis Accidence* 

Euam. Come hither William-, hold vpyour head, ’come. 

Mif. Page. Come-on Sirba ; hold vp your head , anfwere 
your Mailer, be not afraid. 

Euam William, how many Numbers is in Nownes/ 

Will, Two. 

jQul. 



The merry }Fiues of iVinciJor . 

£*,*.Truely,l thoughttherc had bin one Number more, 

bC £al»!peace,your tailings. What i? ( Faire ) William ? 

^ P potTcats? there are fairer things then Powlcat, 

You arc a very fimplicity o’nun; I pray you 
peace. What is ( Lapie ) William l 

Will. A Stone. v 

Euan. And what is a Stone (William!) 

I pray yo. r e m«bcrta you. 

prainc. 

SLfThat is a good William 5 what is he ( William) that 
d °SrS3S;borrowed of the Pronounced bethus 

declinedr ^* n ^* r * ter ^rayyou* marke ; genitiue 
Euan. Nmmattuo hg, bag, hog , pray you m- , & 

huiut ; Well : what is your ^Accufatiue-caje t 

2 L 1 “X 7 ^ <— • — <*“» * 



CUj T ° S hoe ulatten for Bacon,/ warrantyou. 
& H L^rpSc tf nran;Wh«,.h !r «i.. 

cafe (William l ) 

Will. OJ'oeatiuo, 0. ... 

Euan. Remember William, Focame^s caret, 
gui. And that's a good roote. 

Js^w.^O’manjforbare. 

ftin . VVhat fc your Genitiue cafe pintail ( William!) ~ 
wm.Genitiue cafe l 

Euan. I. , 

b« nmrnu, 

G. 3 






The merry Jfiues of W indfor. 

her ( childe ) if (he be a whore. 

Euan, For fhame o’inan. 

$t*i. You doe ill to teach the childe fuch words: hee 
teaches him to hie, and to hac; which they'll doe fall 
enough of thetnfclues, and to call horum • fie vpon you , 

Eh*». Q ’man j are thou Lunaties ! Halt thou no vn- 
demandings for thy Cafes, and the numbers of the Gen- 
ders? Thou art asfoolifh Chrillian creatures, as I would 
defircsi 

Af.Tage.Vte’thce hold thy peace. 

E«-w.Shcw me now ( mllim ) fomc declenfions of vour 
Pronounes. 7 

*fi//.Forfooth, 1 haue forgot. 

Suans.liisQuiflttCitjutd-, if you forget your Paw.your 
gues, and your Quods, you mull be preeches : Goc your 
waies and play, go. 

CMP age. He is a better fcholler then 1 thought hee was. 

£*4w.Heis agood fpragmemory :Farevvel CMu.Paee'. 

Mif. Page. Adiu good Sir Hugh. & ' 

Get you home boy. Come we flay too long. Exeunt; 

Seesna Secunda. 

Enter Falflajfe, t-M.Fer Page, Seruants, Ford, 

P age, Canes, Essans Shallow. 

Fal. (JMf.Fcrd, Your forrow bath eaten vp my fufFe-* 
ranee ; I fee you arc obfc quious in your loue, and 1 pro- 
tellerequitall to a haires bredth, not oncly NliRris Ferd in 
thchmplcofficeof loue, but in all the accullrement com- 
plement, andeeremony of it :But are you furc of your bus. 
band now? J 

M.Ford. Hee’s abirding (facet Sir lehn.) 

) what hoa.goflip Ford what hoa. 

MtfFord. Step into th'chamber, Sir lehn. 

Mif. Page. How now ( fwcet heart ; s hofc at home. 

befidcs 



The merry Wtm ofjfmcffor. 

Swhy none but mine owne people. 

AHf.Paee.ln deed l 

MiCProd. No certainly $ Speakc louder. 

Mi/Page. Truly , l am fo glad you haue no body here. 

^fjfpaee. Why woman, your husband is in his olde 

lines a 4 a.ne s he fo takes on yonder with my husband, fo 
railesaeainft ail married mankindjfo curfes all Euess laugh- 
ters of what complexion foeuer 5 andfo buffettes himfclfc 
cn the for- head 3 crying peere-out,pecre-out,that any mad- 
neife leu r yet beheld, feem'd but tamenelTe, ouil.ty and 
patienccto L his diftemper he is in now . 1 am glad the 

fat Knight is not heerc, 

MtfFord. WhVidos he talke of him ? 

Mf.Page. Of none buthim, and fvveares hee was ca- 
riedouc the lad time hee fcarch'd for him, in a Basket, 
Protells to my husband he is now heere,aBd l hath ^drawne 
i • onrithf* reft of their company from their lport, to 
wh of* = But 1 an, glad 

now h« lhallfc. his own. foo. 

k^i^Fasd-HownecreisheMiftrs 

Mfi. Page.Hztd by, at flreet end 5 he will be here anon. 
Mtd.Ford. 1 am vndone.the Knight is heeres j 

Mt(l Page. Why then you are vtterly foam d,and hee s 
buta dead man .What a woman are you •' A way with him, 
away with him ; Better (hame,then murther. 

Mtd Ford: Which way fhould he goe / Howfhould /be- 
llow him ! Shall 1 put him into the basket againc. 

Pal No, He come no more i'th Basket ; 

the doorc JithPitlols, that none fhalhffue out^othwwife 
you might flip (away ere hec came : But what make you 

heerc i Fa i. 
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The merry Wines of Wind/or . 

frf/.Whatfhalll doc? lie creepe vp into the chimney. 

Mif.Ford. There they alwayes vie to difcharge their Bir- 
ding-pecce: crecpeinto the Kill- hole. 

Fa/. Where is it i 

Mif.Ford. Hee will feeke thereon my word- Neyther 
p reffe. Goffer, Gliefl, Trunke, Well, Vault, but hee hath 
an aDitracciof the remembrance ofiuch places, and goes 
to them by his Note; There is no hiding you in' the 
houfc. 9 J 

Fa/. lie goe out them 

gOC ° Ut in , y ,° Ur OWnc ^ eni hlance,you 
die Sirlcbx, vnleife you go out dtfgmVd. 1 

Mif.Ford, How might we difguife him ? 

Mif.Page. Alas theday I koow net, there isno womans 
gowne bigge enough for him: otherwife he Might put on a 
natj a muffler, and kcrchiefe, and fo efcape. ' * 

Mif.Ford. My Maids Aunt the fat woman of Bradford 
Jias a gowne abouc. J * 

Mtf.Tage. On my word it will ferue him : Bice’s as bie 
as he u ;and there s her thrum’d hat, and her muffler’ too* 
run vpSir/ofcw. 

Mif.Ford- Go, go, fweet Sir hkn' LMiJlr/sTage and I 
Will looke fome linnen for your head. * 

Mi f Page. Quieke, quicke, wce’Je come dreife you ftraishr- 

put on the gowne the while. 8 ’ 

Mif.Ford . /would my husband would meete him in this 
lhape , he cannot abide the old woman of Brainford ; hee 
iwearcs flies a witch, forbad her myhouic,and hatbthrea- 
tned tobcateher. 

MifPage. Heaucn guide him to thy husbands cudeell :■ 
and the diuell guide hiscudgell afterwards* 

Mif.Ford.fi ut is my husband comming l 

MifPage, I in good fadneffe is bee, and talfces of the 
basket too, howfoeuer he hath had intelligence. 

Mijl. 






I' he merry Wines of Wtndfor , 

Mif.Ford. Wee’l try that ' for ile appoint my men to car- 
ry the basketagaine.to meetc him at thedoore with it, as 
they did laft time. 

Mfl.Page. Nay, buthee’lbe heerc prefently : let. gee 
drelTe him like the witch of Brainford, 

Mijl. Ford. Ile firft dire&my men, what they Shall 
doe with the basket : Goe vp, ile bring linnen for him 
ftraight. 

Ul tifl.Page. Hang him dilhonft Varlet,. 

We cannot mifufe enough ; 

We 11 leaue a proofc by that which wc will doe, 

Wiues may be merry, and yet hone!) too; 

We do not a<$c that often, iett, and laugh, 

'Tis old, but true, StillSwine cats all thedraugb. 

Mijl -Ford. Go Sirs, take the has basket againc on your 
flioulders .• your Mailer is hard at doore • if he bid you fet 
it^downe, obey him quickly ,difpatch. 

* I Ser. Come,come,takc it vp. 

i Sw. Pray heauen it be not full ofKnight againe. 

i Ser. I hope not, I had liefe as beare fo much lead. 

Ford, l.but if it preue true ( Matter Page ) haue you any 
way then to vnfoole mee againe. Set downe the basket 
villaine: fome body call my wife : Youth in a basket: 
Oh you Panderly Rafcals, there’s a knot ; a gin, a packe, 
a confpiracie againft mee. Now fliall the diuelbe ifiam’d- 
W hat wife I fay : Come, come forth: behold what ho- 
neftcloathesyou fend forth to bleaching. 

Page. Why , this patfes Matter Ford, you are not to goe 
loofeany longer, you mutt be pinnion'd. 

Ettatui Why,thisisLunaticks:this is madde,as a mad 
dogge. 

Shal. Indeed Matter Ford, this is not well indeed. 

Ford. So fay I too Sir, come hither Miflrjs Ford , Mlflris 
fW,the honeft woman, the modett wife, the vcrtuouscrea- 
► ture, that hath the realous foole to her husband j i fu/pecl 
without caufe (Miftris ) do I f . 1 • " ' 
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T he merry Wiues of Wind for , 

Mifl.Ford. Heauen be my witneflcyou do.ii you fiifpeft 

me in any diihonefty. , f . 

Ford. Well faia Brazen- faccjhold it cut : Come forth 

furab. 

Tage. This palTes. , , 

(JUtft.Ford . Areyotvnot sfham'ddet the clothsalone. 

. Fenf.l fhadfinde you anon. 
lum. Tis vnreafcnabic 5 will you take vp your wiues 

eloathes / Come, away- - 1 v . > 

ford. Empty the baiket I fay* : 5 ^ ‘ 

c5W-F*r<tWliy man, why i 1 

Ford. Metier 7 ago r as 1 am a man,thcre was one conuay d 
out ot my houie jeftetday in this basket : why may not 
he be there againe, in my houfc I am furs hee is ; my n- 
tclligcnce is true,my iealoulie is reafonablc,plucke mec out 

all rhe linncn. „ 

CMtfi-Tord. If you find a man there, hee (hall dy e a 

Fleas death. 

sZ'.fymy fidelity this is not well Matter Ford : This 

Wr S»x!°Mafter Ford, you muftpray, andnot follow the 
imaginations oi your owne heart : this is lcalouhcs. 

, Ford. Well.hee’snothecre Ifeekefor. ■ 

■ F^ee.No, nor no where elfe but in your braine. ; 

Ford. Helpe to fcarch my houie this one time- it F hnd 
not what 1 fecke, ihew no colour for my «tremity ; Let 
me for euer be your Table-fport ; Let them fay of me, as 
Sou, as Ford, that fearch’d.a hollow Wall-nut for h«s 
wiues Lemman. Satisfie me once more, once more fcrch 

m MFord. What hoa ( Miftris Pago,) come you and 
the old woman downe ; my husband will come into the 

. old woman f what old womans that # 

M,Fwi. Why it is my maids Aunt of Bradford. ^ 



The merry Wittes of Wintifir . 

Vord A witch, 3 Queane, an oldc coUzening queane s 
Haue loot forbid her my houfc. She comes of crouds, 
do’a ihe" We arc fimpje mcn.wcedpc not know what’s 
r !!h# f , n-lle vnder the profeflion of Fortune telling, 

*-r h . ‘ s beyond our Element . wee know no- 
wi,cl ” con,t 

d<> WFSN,y,goodf»e«tel>a»<‘. «** Ca " U ™°‘ 

U X^:'co^ ST?-, Con* g™ mg* 

hin r'd Wcrrat her s Out of my doore, you Witch, you 
B^g«oo Poulcac,you Runnion,ouc,out. 

lie coniurc you.ilc fo;tune-tcll you. 

MtfPaoe. Ateyounotalhamd. 

cr,di ‘ f “ 

’ll is. wischin- 

ta S .g. t .<P«Kd. l f P“ 

* E' willy™ Wbw“™uns=n, I bc(=«h ,ou folio* 
idouB« . » • c*y out thus vpossou, 

s.il«, noKSt.ua me «bmhspcn«»M- 
j> 4 ge> Let’s obey f lis humour a little forth , 

c »“' G “*S me he belt. hint tuo» pittifitllj. f 

"* h “” s ? 

2SESIfsi=s 

puste him srtd.«f * m.p k . 
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'oe merry Wines ofWindfor. 

r Th u f P ' rit wanton ne(Te is fore fear’d out 

0i him, if the diuell haue him not in feefimple. with find & 
recouery, he will ncuer ( I thjnkc)in the way ofwafte, at 
tempt vs againc. ~ ’ 

Mitt. Ford. Shall wee tell our husbands how wee haue / 
feru d him # 

M,fl.P<ge. Yes, by all rocancs: if it be but to ferape 
the figures out of your husbands braines.- if they can find 
in their hearts, the poore vnuertuous fat Knight (lull be 
any further afflided, wee two will bee 1M the min i- 
fters. 

Mift Ford, lie warrant, they'l'haue him publiqudy 
lham d, and me thmkes there would be no period to id 
(hould he not be publikely iham’d. ’ 

Mi ft. Page. Come, to the Forge with it, then fiiape it; 

I would not haue things coolc. F 

Exeunt, 

Sccena Tenia . 

Enter Heft and Bardolfe, 

54rS:r, the Germancdcfires to haue three of your horf«- 
the Duke hunfelfe will be to morrow at Court, and thev 
are going to meet him. ■» 

Hoft. What Duke (hould that be comes fofecretiyfl hcare 

SMST"" fptll “ 

Bar. I Sir, He call him to you. 

Hoft. They (hall haue my horfcs.bue He make them pav: 
lie fauce them, they haue had my houfes a weeke at com 

Exeunt. 

Scana 



The merry Wines of Windfor . 

Sccena Quart* 

Enter Page .Ford, Mtflrii.Page t Miftm 
Ford>and Euans. 

Euan. Tisoneof the bed difcretionsofao'mansas c- 
And k did P he‘fend you both thefe Letters at an 

tfrra ,h y «- 

( In him that was of late an Heretike) 

As firme as faith. 

Pace. Tis well/tis well, no more • 

Be notas extreme in fubmiffion, as m offence, 

But let our plot go forward ; Let our wiues 
Yet on ce againc ( to make vs pubhlre fport; 

Appoint a mcetingwith this old fat-fehow,^ 

Where \v« may take him, and ddgrace him for 1 • 

Ford There is no better way thenthat they fpoke of. * 
Pat How t to (end him word they’ll meete him in the 

State hi, S* is punifli'd, h« lh.1! toe no dc 
firCf, 

P MJ>»rl Deui(ebut°how you’l vfe him when he comes,’ 
And let vs two deuifeto bring him thither. ^ 

Mit.fHP There is an old talc goes, that 
Hunter ( fometime a keeper heere in VVmdfor Forreft ) 
3>oth all the winter time, at (fall midnight, 

H J * - 
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The merry Wiues of Windjor. 

Walkc roundabout an Oake,with great rag’d *horne3, 

And there he blafts the tree, and rakes the cattle, 

And make milch-fcinc yecld blood>and (hakes achaine 

In a moll hideous and dredfull manner- 

You haue heard offucha Spirit, and well you know 

Thefupcrftitious idle-headed-Eid 

Receiu d,and did deliuer to our age 

This tale of Herne the Hunter, for a truth. 

PageWhy yet there want not many that do feare 
In deepe of night to walkc by thisHcrnes Oake: > 

But what of this/ * 

Mtfl.Ford. Marry this is our deuife. 

That Fal/laffe at that Oakc (hall mcetc With vs. 

J^.WelUctitnot be doubted but he’ll corac, 

And in tins (happen you haue brought him thether. 
What (hall be jone with him/ Whar is your plot / 

**#**&• ^hat likewite haue wethoght vpon and thus: 
Nan Page ( my daughter) an d my little Tonne, 

And three or >oure more of their growth, wce'J dre/te 
V rchins,Ouphes,and Fairies^ greeneand white 
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads 
And rattles in their hands ; vpon a fedaine* 

As Fatftaffe^ fhej and l,arc newly met, 

Let them from forth afavv-pitrulh at once 
With fomc diffufed fong : Vpon their fight 
We two, in great amazednetfe will flyef 
Then let them all encircle him about. 

And Fairy-like to pinch the vnclcane Knight; 

And aske him why that houre of Fairy Rcucll, 

In their fo (acred pathes, he dares to tread 

InfliapeprophanV 

Ford . And till he tell the truth, 

Let the fuppofcd Fairies pinch faim/ound, 

And buYne'him with their Tapers* 
tJWif Page* The truth being known,?; 

We il all prefen t our ftlucs; diThornctheipirit, 

And 



And mockc him home to Windlor. • 

Ford. The children muft , . v 1 ' 

Rf nradlis d well tc this, of they’ll »eu rdoot. 

B |«J, i W ill teach the child, ien theft bchaulours & I will : 
be like a facke-an- Apes allo,te. buine the , Knight with my 

Tfl f That will be excellent, 

fSageMy wLfoail be the Queenc of all the Fairies, 

finely attired in a robe of white. . 

Part. That hike will 1 go buy, and in that time 

Shall M.Sfc»dcr bale my Nm away, 

And marry her at Eaton ■ go. fend toFaiJldfe Haight. 

Ford. Nay* He to him agamc in the name of Broome, 
Hec'l tell me all his purpolc : fure heel come. 

Mft.Pdge. Feare not you that; Go get « property 

And tricking for our Fayries. 

+ Enans. Let vs about it, 

It is admirable pleafures,and ferry honed knauenee. 

MifPdiie.GoMif.Ford, 

Send quickly to Sir lohn , to know his mmdc ; .4 

lie to the Do&or.he hath my good will, 

And none but he to marry with W»7*gti • 

That Slender ( though well landed ) a an Ideot, 

And he, my husband bcftofallaffcftsj 
The Duflor is well monied, andrnends 
Potent at Coutt ; be, none but he (hall haue her. 

Though twCDty thooiand worthier come to crauc hen 

Scan* Quart** 

Enter HoftjSimplefaipfe.BdrJolfe^HAns, 

CaiM, g*ickly. 

Hoit. What wouldft thou haue ! (Boore) what? (thick 

Z )***,**» 
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The merry Wines of Windfir. 

RoSlfcSSf W-. FH# 

Hoft. There’s his Chamber, his Houfc, his Cattle his 
ftanding bed and truckle-bed ; ', is painted about with 
the ftoryof the Prodigall, frefh and newtgoe, knocke 

tSS* 1 “ ™,„ 

Simp. There’s an oldc woman, a fat woman gone vp in- 
to his chamber ; ile bcfo bold as fta y Sirtill become down 
I come to fpeake with her indeed. n 

Hoft. Ha ? A fat woman if The Knight may be robb’d . 
lie calL BuUy. Knight, Bully Sir Jg fpeake from thy’ 

Ephefian cals.^ ’ Art ' th °“ HiCre ' Itisthinc Hoft, thine 
Fal. How now, mine Hoft ? 

Hoft. Here’s a Bohemian-Tartar tarles the commine 
downe of thy fat-woman. Let her defeend (Bully) Jet her 
defeend; my Chambers are honourable; Fie, priuacy? 

( min4 Ho(l > an °U-6t- woman euen 
now with me, but (he sgone* 

BratfJrdl^ y ° U Sif ’ WaS ’ C not the Wife-woman of 

Withte^ mafiy mS it ^ MuircI - fllc,1 > what would you 

M 1 afler ('? i O my matter Slender, fent to her 
iccmg her go thorough the ttrects, to know ( Sir ) whether 

one Nm ( Sir) that beguil’d him of a chaine,had the chaine 
or no; 

F*l. Ifpakc with the old woman about it. 

Sim. Andwhatfayes lhe,I pray Sir ! 

Fed Marry fhee fayes, that the very fame man that be- 
guil'd Matter Slender of his Chaihe.cozon’d him of it! 
uJmC: FT™ c ° uI d haue fpoken with the Woman 
fntSm had ° ther things £ ° hauc 'Pokcn with her too, 

Fal. 
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Fhe merry Wines of VVtndfif. 

Fal. What are they ? let vs know. 

Hoft, 1 5 come, quicke. 

Fal. 1 may not concealethem ( Sir.) 

*slm W hyfn j t hey were nothing but about Miftris/W 
Page, to know if it'weremy Matter fortune to haue her,oc 

no. • 

Fal. Tis/cis his fortunes 

Sim. What Sir ? _ , , 

Fal. To haue her, or no : goe ; fay the woman told me 

f ° Simple May 1 be bold to fay fo Sir l 

FalMit: like who more bold. , « 

Simp. I thankc your worfhip: Khali make my Matter glad 

,.l.»u«.ck»klyfSi. /4»s 

) on. **s*«2t* 

paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for mjM? 
"'"fir. Out alas (Sir) cozonage:raeerccozonag& 

Hoft. Where be my horfesi fpeake well of the 
‘“L. Run „mr wi.h . ihu 

I came bevond Earn, they threw naeeoff, from nenmu 

on?SfKn,ina fl» e h(f r .,andfe g** £ 

away; like three germane-dmcls , three Debtor vem* 

^Hoft. They arc gone but to meete the Duke (vUlaine) 
doc not fay they be fled : Gemanet arc honell men. 

Where is mine Hoft? 

Ha/?.What is the matter Sir? . . is - 

Euan-. Haue a care, pf your entertainments.- there^s^ 

friend of mine come to Towns, teb meeth . 

’ Cozcn-lermans,that has cozened all the Hoftt o * 




£ he merry V Vines of Wind] or. 

o( Maidenhead iofCtlt-broeke, of horfes and money: I 
tell you for good will ( lookeyou ) you are wife, and full 
of gibes, and vlouting-flocks : and 'tis not conucnient you 
fliould be cozoned. Fare you well. ™ u 

Cai. Vcr'is mine Hofide Urteerc } 

delcmma HCre ^ Mafter Z>sGar ) in perplexitie,and doubtfull 

f"' 1 ca , nnot teU V3t « *t : but it is tell-a-me, dat you 
make grand preparation for a Duke deUmami by niy tror 

&%sstx* Co ““ i! 1 

H *ft.Huy and cry, ( villaine ; goe : aflift me Knight I 

done nd0nC:fly,rUn;hU/ ’ 3nd cry(viIJaine ) 1 am yn. 

Fal. I would all the world might bee cozond, for l 
haue bcenc cozond and beaten too :if it fhould com- 
to the care, of the Court, how I haue beenc transformed - 
and how my transformation hath beene wafhd, and 
cudgcld, they would melt mce out of my fat drop by 
drop, and liquor Fifhermens-boots with mce: I warrant 
they would whip mee with their fine wits, till 1 were as 
crefl-falnc as a dride-peare I ncur profper d fince I 
forfwore my felfe at Primero: well, if my winde were 
but long enough; I would repent } Now / Whence come 
you? 

SQ. From the two parties forfooth. 

jt£. T j? e . D j udl * akc one parties and his Dam the 
dther f and fo they fliall bee both beffowed ; I .haue fuf. 
Kr*d more for their fakes 5 more then the villanous incon- 
itancy of mans difpofition is able to bearc. 

And haue not they fuffet'd f Yes, I warrant - fpe- 
cioufly one of them ; Mifiris Ford ( good heart; is beaten 
blackc and blew, that you cannot fee a white foot about 
fceri ; : i ., 0 

-■fdf* What tell'fl thou mee of blacke,and blew / I 
was beaten my felfc into all the colours of the Raine- 

j bow 
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^Fhe merry iViues of W id dj or. 

bow- and I was like to be apprehended for tbe Witch 
of Bradford, but that my admirable dexteriue of wit s my 
oi aw if j j j 0 id woman dehue td mee, 

ine ith* Stocks, ith’ common 
S ‘°fl«f 0r Sir^ktme fpeake with you in your Chamber, 

vou^lhall heare bow things goe. and t 1 warram; toyour 

y ®“ “ . here is a Letter will fay fomewhae- ( good- 
hearts ) what a-doe here is to bring y ou together Sure, 
ineof you do's not ferue heauen well, that you are fo 

CT °Fat Come vp into my Chambers Exem^ 

Scosna SexM* 

Enter Fenton, Hoft. 

hm * : 

!ih — wmw 

With the deare loue I beare tafaire 

Leo to my wilh ri 

WithouttheftiCwofboth.iatF mil 

*4 a goodminc^ »)• 




7 be merry VVim of IVindfir. 

Muft my fweet Nnn prefcnt th ePdrie Qtteene . 

The porpoie why, is here : in which dife^fe ’ 

WhUc other lefts arefomcthingrankc on feofe 
Her father hath commanded her to flip ’ 

A way with Slender, and with him, at Eaton 
Immediateiyto Marry ; She hatft confented . Now Sk 
Hei ' Mother, (eoenftrongagainfl that match 
And firmefor Doftor Cairn) hath appointed 
That he (hall likewile (huffle her away, 

While other fports are tasking of their’ mindes 
And at the Deanrj, wherea Prie(l attends * 

«ffait marry her : to this her Mothers plot 
She(iecroingly obedient ) likewifc hath 
Madepromifcto the2)«3«rj Now, thus it fe fl s 
Her Father meanes (he (ball be all in white - 3 

And in that habit, when Slender fees his time 
Jo *“*!» b 7 th , e hand,and bid her goe. 

She (hall go with him j her Mother hath intended 
( The better to deuote her to the Doflor ■ M 

For they muft all be mask'd, and vizarded ) 

If § rce "e,(hc (hall be loofe en-roab'd, 

a n!t h flann g'bout her head ; 

And when the Dottor fpies his vantage rioe 

To pinch her by the hand, and on thattokL 

«Tt5h h 8 ' UCn C °^ ntt °go ^thhim, 
th er . ft. Which meanes (he to deceiue f Father, or Mo. 

Andheere ' 

To giue eur hearts vnited ceremony- 
Heft. Well husband your deuicc; He to the Vicar 

Bnngyouthc Maid, you (hallnotlackeaPricfl 0 

Soihalll euermnr<-h» .. ' “* i 



l me: 



t 



, Ui/wu in au not lacke a Priefl 
Fj. So (hall] euermore be bound to thee - 
Bolides, lie tflakea prelcnt recoropence. ’ 



Exeunti 

Attut 



rfhe merry Vines of JVindfor . 

lAfttu J Quintus* Swna Prim** 

Enter Tttft&dtP'ty* 

** »*** 

5 Diuioityin MMmkm,*? » 

Um ” 

get you a paire of f hoin '®* „ s hold vp your head and 

Eal. m Away fay, nmmA Matter Broome, the matter 

mince. How now Matte - j n ,he Parke 

l* r* « f“ 

"“tTWyou not to ho y.Mt, (Sitl.tjou ,M 

pje you had appointed . greotn* ) as you fee, like a 

Ed. I went to her ( Matter 9mm) * Bftme y 

poorc-old-man, but I came , ✓ ford her hus- 

fike a p°ote- ° ld fi w T*" ^ D f icaloufie in him(Mafter 
band ) hath the fine prenfic. /will tell you, he bcate 

Broome ) that euergP* J ' J [ (i woman ; (form the(hape 
mcgrccuoufly, mthe pe not Qoliah with a 

of Man ( Matter Broome ) If ^ Hfe u a shutt i c ) / 

Weauers bcafne,bccaufc/k a U(Mafter 

am in haft, go along piaide Trewant, and whipi 

Brootne ■ ) ttnee I plu V beaten, till lately -Follow 

Top,/ knew not what twas Q n whom 

me, ile tell you ftrange things^t h «k deliuer his wife into 

to night / will be reucnged.and lw^u« 

your hand-Follow, Grange things in hand ( g#*** 

follow- 



i i 



Stm* 










The merry Wines ofWindfir. 

Seen* Secunda. 

Enter Page, Shell,#, Slender. 

u C v m L C ’ c , onic: we^ll conch fth Caft/frditch till 
e r F * ir, “' 

ZtZ™.Z£“ mi «gp$. a* <v 4 m 

isssii mmm 

Exeunt, 

Sceena Tenia. 

Enter Mf.P age, Mf. Ford, Cains, 

Sffissa 

C«./knowvat/hauctoda,adkB. ' ‘ 

rewff P ^‘ F u rey ? UWc11 (Sir: > roy husband will not 
reioycefomuch.attheabufe <x Falftaffi, ashewill c hi fa nr 

& d, " B ’ ,h " 4 *■!« »f E 

Where is now /and her troope of Fat- 

ries. ? 



— • jT T V If * 
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ties ? and the Wdch-dcuill Herne? 

Mttl Pane. They are couch d in a pit hard by Hemes 
Oakc.with obfcur’d Lights , which at the very inttant of 
Falftajfetand our meeting, they will at once difplay to the 

^MifFordJhit cannot choofe but amazehim. 

Mif, Tage,l( he be not amaz’d, he will be mock d > it he 
be amaz’dfhe will euery way be mock'd. 

, KXCHmm 

Oakc 0 

Sceena Quarts 
Enter Evans and Fairies, 

Euant. Trib, trib Fairies ; Come, and remember your 
marts * be cold ( I pray you) follow me into the pit, and 
EigS do „ I pid you , Co^co*. 

trib, trib. 

Sceena Quart** 

Enter Falflafe, Miftrie Page, M(lrjs Fcrd, E>mi, 
tsintu Page, Fairies, Page, Ford, Qutcklj, 

S tender. Feat en, Caine, TiJteS. 

val The Wind(or-bell hath ftroke twclue: the Mi- 
nute drawes on= Now the hot-bloodied- Gods affift mecj 
Remember Ioue,thou was'ta Bull for thy Eurepa, Lou 
[et on thy homes. Opowerfull Loue, thjt ^ om b e ft ' 
fpefts makes a Beaft a Man s in fomc other, a Mar i a b a . 
& were alfo ( lupiter ; a Swan, for the loue olLeda . O 

SPAWs* ** « *ysz 











The merry JViues of Jfindfor. % 

pkxfon ofa Goolfo fait done full in the forme of a 
beaft/O foue.a beaftiy f au t : ) and then another fault, in 
thefemblanee ofa Fowle, thinke on'c ( loue ) a fowlcfault. 
When Gods hauc hot backes, what lhall fpoore men doc ? 
F . or ™ c ’ hce ^ e a Wmd.for .Stagge, and the fattefl ( I 
thinke )ithForrett. Send me a code ruttime (loue)or 
who can blame mee to piffe m y Tallow i Who comes 
hecre ?my Doe ? * 

M,Fard.Sir lohn i Art thou there ( my Deere 
My male- Deere f J 

F*l. My Doe, with the blackc Scut? Let theskie 
fame Potatoes 5 let it thunder, to the tunc of Greene- 
fleeueS) haile-kifling Comfit, andfnow Eringoes- Let 
there come a temped of prouocation, I will (helter mce 
neerc. 

Ford. Miftris Page is come with me ( fweet heart.) 
FaI. Diuidc me like a brib'd- Bucke, each a Haunch; I 
willkeepc my Tides to my fclfc,my (boulders for the fellow 
of this walke; and my homes I bequeath your husband. 
Am I a Woodman,ha ? Speake I hke Heme "the Humer ? 
Why »now is Cupid a child of confcience,hc makes reditu- 
tion. As I am a true fpirit, welcome, 

MSP&ge. Alas,what noife/ 
cffi'For d, Hcaucn forglue ourfinnes. 

FW, Whatfhould this be f 
f JW*Ford % CM.F Age 9 A way, a way* 

» ‘ A 4 ! * f ^ n ^cthediucll will not haue me damn'd, 

Lclt the oyle that’s in me fiiould fet hell on fire ; 

He would neucr clfe erotic me thus. 

Enter Fairies. 

«&*'-TaWes blacke ; gray,greene, and white. 

You Mocne-flunc reueTIcrs,and fhadcs of night. 

You, Qiphan heire* of fixed deffiny, 

Attend your office, and your quality. 

Crier 



The merry JFiues of VVtndfor . 

C r iet Hob-goblyn, make the Fairy Oyes. 

Pifl. Elues,lift your names : Silence yon aiery toyes.' 
Cricket, to Windfore-chimnies (halt thou leape j 
Where fires thou find’ll vnrak’d, and hearths vnfvrept, 
There pinch the Maids as blew as Bill-berry, 

Our radiant Queene, hates Sluttery. • 

Fal. They are Fairies,he that (peaks to them lhall die, 

11c winke.and couch : No mad their workes mufleic. 

Eiww.Wher’s BedelGo you, and where you findea maid 
That ere ffic fleepe has thrice her pray ersfaid, 

Raifc vp the Organs of her fantafic, 

Slcepe (he as found as carclette infancie, 

But thole as flcepe,and thinke not on their fins, _ 

Pinch them armes, legs, bacfces,(houldcrsjfides, and (hrns. 
Qu. About,about : 

Search Windfor Cattle fEluesj within, and out.- 
Strew goodlucke ( Ouphes) oncuery (acred roome, 
That it may (land till the perpetuall doomc, 

In ftateas wholfomC| as in ftatc tis fit. 

Worthy the O wner.and the Owner it- 
The feuctall Chaires of Order, looke you Icowre 
With iuyee of Balme s and cuery precious tlmwer, 
lachfaire Inftalmcnt, Coate, and leu rail Crelt, 

With loyail Blazon^uermorc be bleu. 

And Nightly-meadow-FairieSjlooke you ling 
Like tothe^drrwr-Compaffejin a ring, 

Th’expreirure that it beares ■ ©reene let it be. 

Mote fertile-freffi then all the Field to fee i 
And,i*»y Snt Qm Mai-j-Pe»ce,witt 
In Emreld- wffcsjFlowrcs purple.blewiand white, • 
Like Saphire-pearlc,and rich embroidery. 

Buckled below faire Knight-hoods bending knee. 
Fairies vfe Flowresfor their charafteriet 
Away,difperft t Blit till ’tis one a clockc, 

Our Dance of Cuftome, roundabout the Okc 
OtHtw th?Huinter,lecvsnot forger. 





7 he merry Wines of W major. 

Eu. Pray youlccke hand in handy our felues in order fct. 
And twenty glo-wormcs fhallour Lanthorncs bee 
To guide our Meafure roundabout the Tree. 
Butftay,Ifmella man of middle earth. 

F*r/.Heauens defend me from chat Welfh Fairy, 

Left he transforme me to a peece of Checfe. 

Tifio//.V ilde worme, thou waft orc-look'deucn in thy 

birth. 

. Jj£,ur With Triall-fire touch me his finger end 5. 

I f he be cbaflc, the flame will baefee defeen d . 

And turne him to no paine : but ifheftart. 

It is the fleih of a corrupted hart. 

Pifi. A triall.come. 

jE«d».Come will this wood take fire f 
Fa/. Oh, oh, oh; 

^«i-Corrupt,corrupt,and tainted in defire. 

About him ( Fairies ) ling a fcornfull rime, 

And as you trip,ftill pinch him to your time. 

The Song- v J 

Fie on flnnefuU phantafle '• Fie on Lufi, and Luxurie. 

Lufl « but 4 hloudj fire, kf idled with vnehafle dejtre, 

Fed in heart whojfe flames afpire, 

oAs thoughts do blow them higher and higher: 

Pinch him ( Fairies ) mutual/ : Pinch him for his villanie » 
Pinch him, and burnt him, and turns him about, 

. TiU Candles, and Star-light ^nd <JM oone-Jhine be out. 

Paget Nay doe not flye, I thinke wee haue watcht you 
now 5 Will none but Hern* the Hunter ferueyour 
turne i 

M.Page. I pray you come, hold vp the ieft no higher/ 
Now ( good Sir Iohn ) how like you Wmdfor wiues ( 
Seeyou thefe husband ? Do not thcicfaireyoakct 
Become the Forreft better then the Towncf 
v Fwv/.Now Sir, who;* a Cuckold now * 



qbe merry iViues ofJVmdfor. 

Mafter Broome, Falflafet a Knaue,a Cuckoldy knaue, 

* a Fa/. And thefe are not Fairies * they were not 

I was three or f ^ e (Te o^ my imnde, the fcdainc 

Fairies, and yet c .»e g , proffeneffc of the foppe- 

furprize of my de f pigh , of the teeth of all 

ry into a tecetu d b j ^ creFair i e s. See now how wit 

m°dea ^iacki.Len.,when’dSvponaUmploy: 
Gw - ,nll ‘““ y0 “ r Wt "’ 

and Fairies will not pinfeyou. 

,;wr 

asa '“ e • ,aj ,hou ”' 

able to woo herin go Sun ,and drt'dc it, that it 
Frf/.Haue/laidmy ,r ore-reaching as this?Am 

/ haue a Gov 

“JKSt’f S5« / w«" *" w " kh • p "“ 0 

‘“SSfci* «* ^ be “ yi ‘*" 

putter. ■ . , Haue / lju’d to 4and at the 







7 be merry Wines ofWindfer. 

nough to be the decay of Juft and late- walking through che 

Mif.Tage. Why Sir L>b », doe you thinke though wee 
would haue thruft .rertuc out of our hearts by the head 
and (boulders, and haue giuen our felues without feru- 
plc to hellj that euer the deuill could haue made you our 
delight.' 1 

Ford.What, a hodge-pudding / A bag of flax / 
MifP 4 ge.fi pufitman / 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerable en- 

trailcs / 

Ford. And one that is flanderous asSathan / 

P«ge. And as poore as lob/ 

Fori. And as wicked as his wife ? 

Emm. And giuen to Fornications, and to Tauernes, and 
Sacke,and Wine, and Methcglins, and to drinkings and 
Iweanngs, and (tarings / Priblcs and prablcs ' 

FmLW ell, I am your Theame : you haue the ftart of me, 
1 am detected: l am not able toanfwcrthc Welch Flan* 
ncll, Ignorance it fclfeis plummet ore me, vie mec as you 

Wllif 

Ford. Marry Sir, weel bring you to Windfor toonfc 
Matter Broome, that you haue cezon-d of money, to whom 
yottft^Jd hauc binaP^der^uer andabouc that you 
afihdion* " thinke, to re P a y that money will be a biting 

Page.Ye t be cheerefull Knight . thou (halt eat a poflet to 
mghtatmyhcmic,vvherc/wiildefirc thee to laugh at my 
wife, that now laughes at thee : Tell her Mailer Slender hath 
married her daughter. 

doubt that; 

bc “7 daughter, iheis ( by this J Doflottf 

SitH. Whoa hoe,hoc, Father Page, 

P«gr Sonne / How noVy Sonne. 

Haue you dilpatch'd? e 

SkA 



> 
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SUn. Difpatcb’d? lie make the belt in'Gloftciflure know 
on’t s would I were hang'd la, elfc- 

e/^‘^f came yonder at E*m to marry Miflris ^»»e 

niftStd'dsa S-maftets 
B °Pa?e Vpon my life then, you tookc the wrong. 

- i- m 

SsiajsfsrsrfiSB ■» **■«. 

By her garments/ . , • j Munij Bn d ihe 

Hot wStebSL' * *. nW*. *gj; 

Cai. /bee gar, and «sat>oy } ° & 

Page My heart mifguies me, Wre com« 

a % 







The merry Wiues of Winilfir. 

j?Vnn^ Why Wen u you nof with Maftcr Doaor,maicJ? 

Yn U ; zi ° amaze her : hcarefhe of it H 

Wldbtwed her moll fharaefoll y, 

TheZ!iZ mSn ?P? p0rtmn hcld <" loue* 
hetiuthiSjflie and J^longfincc con traded) 

Th* \ rC , th ^ n0thin 8 cao ^iffolne vs , 

An hoI T’ tflat H* hath committed. 

And this deceit loofes the name of craft, 

Ur ailobcdience.orvnduteous title 
Since therein flic doth euitate and fhun 
A thouiand irreligious curled hourcs 

*•# fl “ d - 

y^.WelljWhatremedy l Futon, heauen g/uc thee ,' m . 
what cannot be efchew'd.muil be embrac’d. § Y ' 

™en night-dogges run, all forts of Deere are chac’d 

Uej{' Pa ^' Wcl * 1 Wlli mufcnoi urthcr Mafter Fenton, ' 
Heauen gxue you many, many merry dayes : 

Oood husband, let vs euety one go borne. 

And laugh this (port ore by a Countiie fire, - 
Sir and all. 

_ Foir 4Ut it be fo ( Sir John: ) 

To Maflcr Broome, you yet (hall hold your word. 

For he, to night, Ihall lye with Mittrfe Ford. Exeunt 
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